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SIMON ROOD PITT^RD, ESQ., 

Associate of King's College^ London, 



My dear Doctor, 

To your kind attention and skill, under Divine Pro- 
vidence, I am indebted for being enabled to complete the 
following work; and, as a humble test of my gratitude, 
I pray you accept of its dedication. No man can testify 
better than myself how well and how deserved is the fame 
you have acquired as an eminent physician ; and though in 
these modem days of civilisation and advancement in every 
art, there are many men who are ornaments to your noble 
profession, few, I believe, can combine all the requisites 
you possess ; for, at the same time that you administer relief 
to the ills, of flesh, you possess the happy knack of keeping 
the mind amused, and of recalling stray thoughts from the 
gloomy regions where sickness is wont to make them apt to 
wander, and fixing them upon subjects amusing and in- 
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structive, gleaned from your storeliouse of knowledge.. In 
the scientific world you are well-known and appreciated as 
an author, but even the greatest minds must bend occa- 
sionally and seek relaxation. Whenever this be the case, 
travel with me through the pages of this work into Antioch, 
and I trust your joumeyings may be recompensed by the 
amusement and instruction I have endeavoured therein to 
combine. 

I remain. 

My dear Doctor, 

Yours ever sincerely, 

THE AUTHOR, 

Zottchn, April, 1854. 
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PREFACE. 

In the " Evenings at Antioch " I have endeavoured to 
render the reader familiar with the every-day occurrences of 
life in that ancient and delightful city. My abode there was 
under peculiar circumstances, and I enjoyed privileges such 
as are seldom accorded to European residents ; for I was 
master of the languages of the country, I held a certain 
position in society, and, above aU, I am happy to think, I 
was above that vain-glorying pride which is the foible of 
many of my countrymen, and which, consequently, presents 
an insuperable stumbling-block to their acquirement of such 
knowledge of the people, their habits and customs, as can 
be only obtained by mixing familiarly with them, and, by 
unassuming kindness, banishing that restraint which is na- 
tural amongst a humble people, who have ever been accus- 
tomed to the rod of the oppressor, and who have been from 
infancy taught to regard European residents and travellers 
in Syria in the light of so many Ayans and Effendis, accus- 
tomed in their own country to rule with a rod of iron over 
peasantry subject to the same miseries as are imposed by 
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their yoke. Now, to disabuse this erroneous impression was 
always my object; and at first I had many obstacles and 
prejudices to overcome before I could gain the implicit con- 
fidence of the native Syrians around me. Ever suspicious of 
the intrigues of Jesuits, they at first shunned me, under the 
idea that I was a missionary sent out to convert them. 
This opinion, however, I successfully combated, for my 
great partiality to riding and shooting soon convinced them 
that I wai no priest ; for, in addition to the indispensable 
beard, they imagine that aU priests in the world, like their 
own, eschew the innocent recreations I have alluded to. By 
small degrees, however, I weaned them from their preju- 
dices. I never hesitated to sit down and partake of their 
frugal evening repast,, whenever chance carried me past their 
doors at the stated hours for meals, and when the invariable 
fadthal, or " Pray, join us,'* echoed on all sides. It was not 
likely that I, who had eaten (and amazingly relished it, too) 
curry and rice with palkee-bearers in the Wynard jungle, 
fishing up the rice like the best amongst them, should 
hesitate to dip into the same bowl with these Antiochians, 
fellow Christians or Turks. Besides which, I found them a 
step advanced in civilisation to the natives of India ; for, 
though spoons are still a rarity, the thin bread of the 
country forms a capital substitute, and they, in conmion 
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witk all Orientals, are extremely punctilioos aud scrupulous 
in their ablutions. Then, again, whenever any of them 
chanced to drop in when I was at dinner, or breakfast, or 
tea, I always made them sit down a la Franka, and eat with 
spoon and knife and fork, all which they managed amazingly 
well— only I never could convince them that tea or beer 
were suitable drinks for human beings. It was worth a 
Jew's eye to see the wiy feces they made, and hear their 
exclamations, when for the first time in their l^ves they 
tasted either of these, to them, abominable beverages. Gra- 
dually the ice of formality thawed — ^fear disappeared — ^Mend- 
ship, and, I trust, in many instances real heartfelt esteem, 
sprang up — ^long-practised prejudices were waived in my 
favour, and at my request. 

At the houses of the Christians and Ansairiis I was 
welcome as welcome could be, and the Turks strove to out- 
rival each other in their hospitality with the former. The 
women mingled and conversed familiarly with me, and many 
a game of forfeits have I taught them to play ; the very idea 
of which would have been scouted at, had they not been 
introduced at propitious moments. So time sped on, andl was 
reckoned as one of them, admitted at aU hours, and became 
the confidant of all their secret sorrows or joy. Then, as far 
as in me lay, I tried to benefit the poor, by such medical aid 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



X PREFACE. 

as I was capable of giving; and as my patients were mostly 
suffering from agues, which three years practical experience 
had taught me to cure, upon the whole my medical aid was 
very successful ; and, what pleased them most, it was gratis. 
Three months sped on, and I was familiar with the Greeks, 
the Armenians, the Turks, the Jews, the Ansairiis ; smoking 
and sipping coffee continually with them, listening to and 
retaining in memory's locker their love-ditties, and their 
tales ; the best of which I have now recorded in this little 
work, in the hopes that many and many a reader interested 
in Antioch may travel with me through these pages into 
that city, and acquire accurate information as to the present 
state of society in that famed city where Paul and Barnabas 
often preached, and where the followers of Christ where first 
called Christians. 

r. A. N. 
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ANCIENT AND MODERN ANTIOCH AND DAPHNE. 
Theough the medium of these pages we are about to 
travel into the distant land of Palestine, and to visit the city 
of our choice from amongst all the celebrated towns and 
sites of that great and glorious land — ^the land linked with 
every promise that engenders hope in the heart of man, 
whenever he pauses and mentally endeavours to penetrate 
the thick, hazy gloom of futurity, to leap that impassable 
barrier which he may only cross after imdergoing the ex- 
treme penalty of sin. With a sigh for the fate of mankind 
we fling care behmd us, and, bestriding the fleet coursers of 
thought, we are immediately deposited on the bank-sides of 
the Orontes, just opposite to the ancient city of Antioch. 
Before entering, we may sit down upon yon grassy plot, and 
rake up the fertile fields of memory, gathering within a brief 
space aU we can remember of the ancient and modem history 
of this fair city of Syria. This Antioch was called Antiochia 
apud Daphnen, to distinguish it from the many other cities 
of the same name which once existed and flourished — ^none, 
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however, so famous as this present city, whicli is situated 
nearly due east from Sileucia, or Suedia, in lat. 37® 17 N. 

Antiocli claimed as citizens St. Luke and Theophilus, and 
was tlie bishopric of Ignatius the Martyr. Barnabas fetched 
Paul of Tarsus hither ; and here it was that the followers of 
Christ first assumed the names of Christians. St. Peter, also 
visiting Antioch, was there reb'uked for his dissimulation. 
These incidents render Antioch a city of peculiar repute 
amongst us — one linked with very many recollections of 
youth and innocence, as, reading, we often wondered what 
kind of a city this Antioch was, to which such frequent refer- 
ence was made; and, so marvelling, lived to see the day 
that we found ourselves actually within the precincts of its 
walls, gazing upon its lofty hills, and other mighty relics 
of antiquity. In Pagan history, Antioch is noted as the 
resort of Julian, who here spent several months in unrivalled 
luxury and debased enjoyment. The temple and grove once 
famous at Daphne aroujsed in Julian a spirit of infamous 
ambition, and it was his earnest endeavour to restore to its 
pristine state that Ul-famed rendezvous of bestial debauchees 
— ^to strike at the root of civilisation, and reduce mankind 
to a primitive state of evil, both lawless and unconscionable, 
abrogating the privileges and the blessings of virtuous edu- 
cation and fine discipline of mind. The voluptuous monarch 
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was, by surrounding scenes and drcumstances, rendered a 
still greater voluptuary, turning to the worst purposes all 
those munifioent gifts of nature which render life, even in 
this sublunary and transitory world, an almost perfect state 
of enjoyment, when not polluted or tainted with the de- 
stro3ring yioe of excess in anything. No place in all the 
fair and fertile country of Syria could more forcibly remind 
one of Paradise in Eden than the beautifully-situated springs 
of Daphne. Beit-el-Mai, or the home of waters, as the site 
of Daphne is now called by the Arabs, is about twelve or 
thirteen miles distant from Antioch, and not very far from 
the mountains where yet are to be seen the shattered frag- 
ments of the pillar so often mounted by that fanatical 
anchorite, St. Simon Stylites. The road leads through some 
of the wildest mountain scenery it is possible, even for those 
who have travelled all over Switzerland, to conceive. Most 
true, we encounter none of those terrific fields of ice pre- 
cariously balanced upon the peaks of lofty mountains, and 
momentarily threatening destruction to the bold traveller 
who sacrifices comfort and safety for the iadulgence of a 
whim or conceit. This, in our humble opinion, is a decided 
advantage : sunshine, and nothing overhead but a clear blue 
sky, are, in our estimation, vastly superior to the risks of an 
avalanche. But we have scarcely shut out behind us the 
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lofty minarets and luxuriant gardens and fields of Antioch 
before the sublime nature of the scenery that surrounds us 
seems to envelop our imaginations with a deep and thrilling 
sense of its grandeur, and of the unfathomable wisdom and 
power of that Creator in whose presence such stately hilla 
tremble and move to and fro, as the aspen leaf shakes in 
the early breeze of morning. 

We first descend a deep, deep rocky defile around us ; then, 
towering high above us on either side, are vast pieces of rock 
piled carelessly one upon another, and interspersed with ter- 
races of fertile earth, covered with the luxuriant foliage of 
stately trees growing up towards the heavens, and wild grape- 
vines creeping over rocks and through fissures, downwards 
towards the earth. WUd flowers innumerable scent the air 
around ; whilst a hidden spring murmurs an accompaniment 
to the rustling foliage of the pine-trees. On one black pro- 
jecting point, almost out of gun-shot, sits a stately eagle ; 
looking down upon a vast gulf, hidden from our view by 
a dense range of brushwood. Some timid bird or hare has 
doubtlessly sought a sanctuary under the wild myrtle-bushes 
that are so plentiful hereabouts, watched by the dreadful 
eye of its ruthless destroyer. Our horses start aside sud- 
denly, and stumble over the broken fragments of rock that 
line the roadside. A sudden fluttering of wings ensues ; the 
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covey have been startled from their lair, and the monarch of 
the feathered tribe dives after them, with terrible velocity, 
and ready sharpened talons. But our road lies far, far below 
the summit of yon lull, over which pursued and pursuer have 
quickly disappeared ; the loose earth crumbles and rolls away 
beneath our horses' footsteps. One pebble rolls between 
a crevice that marks a fearful precipice shut out from 
view by the dense foliage, bordering on the mountain-side ; 
the deep hollow echo of the rebounding pebble warns us 
how deep its descent ; the startled sparrow-hawk darts away 
with a scream of angry fear, and we reach the bottom of a 
narrow dell, where the sun barely shines save for an hour or 
so at mid-day. The shadows of the tall and thickly-set trees 
on every side fall heavy upon a little trickling stream, whence 
a scared hyena speedily retreats at our approach. Up, up 
we urge our foaming and soon wearied steeds ; a snake skin 
dangling to a thick-set briar warns us that serpents here un- 
molested rear their accursed species — ^a fit place truly for their 
venomed home. Up, up we mount beyond their poisonous 
atmosphere. The golden sunlight tips the summit of our 
ahnost perpendicular pathway ; we get within its genial influ- 
ence, and, mounting higher still a dozen yards, arrive beyond 
the influence of vile miasma, and then we imbibe with gusto 
the pure fresh air that breathes fragrance from' the waters oi 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



XVI INTRODUCTION. 

the Mediterranean. We look down upon the strange, wild 
mass of scenery we have just passed through, and its wild, 
uneven aspect gives one the notion of a work unfinished, 
as though nature had gathered the materials for some 
unexecuted plan, and, leaving the fabric, had fled at our 
approach. Onward, still up hill, down hill, and through 
dale, suddenly we emerge from the thick-set forest around 
us, and we are in a spacious amphitheatre of barren, sterile 
hills, the dark azure of whose rocky sides contrasts strangely 
with the thickly-wooded spots we have just quitted. There 
is a stony valley far away to our left, intersected by a flow- 
ing stream — a mountain torrent that sparkles and glitters 
again in the sunlight, as its tiny waves lave the smooth 
pebbly banks, and cause them to glisten like brilliants ; and 
across this valley runs a gigantic work of centuries gone by 
— a Eoman aqueduct, with arches high enough for the tallest 
frigates in full sail to pass under. Not a stone seems 
displaced by the lapse of time ; but the perpetual flow of 
waters, and the heavy torrents in the winter season, have 
saturated the sandy stone, and cemented the whole together, 
whilst pendant in the air are innumerable crystallised frag- 
ments, caused by the perpetual dropping moisture, and as 
variegated in hue as any glass chandelier's pendants. Above 
again, we are at the highest elevation to be reached within 
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many a mile axomid; and l>enBatlL us, tlirough the misty 
vapour that floats around, is the rush and yoioe of many 
mighty waters, leaping, aud gushing, and gurgling over rocks 
into dell, and through many a pebble-lined stream. The 
mist is gradually dispelled by the increasing warmth of the 
sun's rays; before us stand revealed the seven mills with their 
respective millers' donkeys, trees, and idlers smoking under 
the trees. 

The miller of the first mill invites us to alight and partake 
of a fnendly whiff. We accept his hospitable offer, and, in 
alighting, find ourselves at Beit-el-Mai — ^the once celebrated 
Daphne. AU around are firagrant orange-gardens and mul- 
beny-pkntations ; grape-vines climbing up the steeper hill 
sides; summer-houses and viUas peep out from behind 
intensely verdant foliage ; and the white smoke from our pipe 
curls upon the air to the soothing music of a hundred streams 
and cataracts, and the perpetual roar of the waters foaming 
through the mills, and down horrible chasms and ravines. 
We wrap our bodies in cloaks, and our minds in reveries. 

Suddenly the whole scene before us vanishes with the 

last whiff of tobacco, and we are carried back to the year 

361. The noise of waters is superseded by the louder 

clang of chariot-wheels, as one after another the gaily-gilt 

chariots of notable Romans drive furiously by, guided by 

c 
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stalwart warriors in coat-of-mail and helmet, and drawn by 
fiery and imgoyemable steeds, three abreast. The hard 
stone pavement rings again, and sparks fly wide, as the iron 
wheels grind rapidly OTer and round and round. Julian, 
in purple yestments, with golden crown upon his head, 
dashes past more reckless than any of the others ; whilst 
troops of females, dad in purest white, with exquisite 
wrei^ths of flowers twined round their loose and. floating 
tresses, sound the timbrel and lute, and more rapidly 
forward in the dance, welcoming their kingly lorer. Then 
the loud shout of reveliy awakes up echoes far and wide 
— ^the voice of song and hilarity resounds. The wine-cup 
is brimming over with grateful juice, and the orgies of the 
festival commence. Maidens and their lovers saunter in 
loving pair through unfrequented dells, whilst the cooing, 
turtle-doves, seem to warn them of the sorrows that., 
oftentimes await on early lovers. The day declines rapidly.; 
in the west, and ten thousand lamps are glittering amidst^ 
the foliage of the trees. Oft times has the golden gobletj 
been fllled and drained again — so the night closes in to, 
the riotous drunken songs of Julian and his apostate crew. 
Again, the scene shifts, and there is the voice 
angry murmurings in the distance, whilst — an unsightlj 
thing for the abode of love — dead men's bones are pile< 
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up heap ijpoii heap ; aad some one whispers and says 
they are the bones of saints. Babylus, Bishop of Antioch, 
and hundreds of other Christians, who have long been 
sliunbering wl feet deep under the soil of Daphne, have 
been brought to the surface by the Pagan en^eror, and are 
about being displaced— <sairied away to some other spot, 
so that his Pagan temple and grove may not be interfered 
with, and, in his estimation, polluted by the crumbHng 
ashes of Christian saints. But the voice of angry mul- 
titudes come swelling upon the breeze — ^nearer and yet 
nearer, and still more boisterous and angry. What have 
we here? Priests in canonicals, with holy vases and 
crosses, and a vast multitude bearing back again in triumph 
the disturbed relics of their bishops and saints of revered 
laemory. The old graves are opened up a&esh, and receive 
anew their former skeleton tenants; the earth falls heavy 
again, pebbles rattling against the hoUow and loug-dried 
bones. There is a heavy gust of wind whistling boister- 
oasly down the mountain-sides, blowing our cloaks away, 
and rapidly dispelling our reverie. Whole centuries of time 
have been blown away by that one single puff of air. 
So recovering our cloaks, we look around us upon the 
real, not the ideal Daphne; and the Emperor Julian has 
given place to the burly old miller, who is discuss^ 
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ing with very evident satis&ction tke larger half of an 
immense water-melon. All the gardens around ns are 
the property of the Ayans and Effendis at Antioeh, and so 
are the mills ; but these they have farmed out to the AnaairH 
Fellahs, who alone inhabit the desolate monntaiols hereabouts 
throughout the year. Summer is the only period that 
even the iniquitous and powerful Ayans durst frequent the 
locality ; for at that season the greater number of the FeOa* 
heins hare, with thdr flocks, descended into the ext^isiTe 
plains of the Amuk, and their villages are deserted by all 
save only those who are in the immediate employment of 
the respective proprietors of the gardens and mills at 
Daphne. Even then the Antioeh Turks flock here in 
strong detachments, and nev» venture to be entangled 
amongst the hills too early in the morning, or after snn* 
set; for either they or their ancestors before them have 
done grievous injury to the Fellah tribe — robbing them of 
their lands and ot)ier property, and perpetrating eveiy 
imaginable crime whenever they were in overpoweaii^ j 
numbers; and at a period when even the mandates of 
the Sublime Forte were openly set at defiance, and ths' 
whole of North Syria was in open rebellion. Aprofo^ A 
the infamies committed by these Ayans-— who, at the ^^^ 
time that they perpetrated the most atrocious crimes^ wfoj 
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the greatest poltroons and most oonsdenoe-strieken, super- 
stitioua peojde imaginable — our friend the miller tells ns 
a most laugliable incident tliat happened to one fat old 
Efieadi who was the proprietor of some extensiye gardens 
and a smnmer-honse at Beit-el-Mai, where he nsed to resort 
witii bis harem during the summer months, and indulge in 
a speeulative mania that he had of digging for gold. I 
need hardly say that all his possessions were purchased 
by erimes the most hideous — ^not perpetrated by the Ayan 
himself, but by his ancestors, who were a regular race of 
ruffians. The Ayan, who had been to Mecca, and was 
consequently called Hadji, had finmi his infancy been 
amused with the most fearful tales of rapine and bloodshed, 
which so preyed upon his mind that though, compared 
with his brethren, the other Ayans and Beys, a perfect saint 
in conduct and charity, he was perpetually brooding under 
a species of monomania; and this, in addition to divers 
powerM potations in which he frequently indulged, pro- 
duced what is commonly called ''fits of the blues." Labouring 
under something of this kind, Hadji Bey — ^for so was the 
man named — ^was desperately alarmed one night in his 
floinmer yilla at Daphne by a smart shock of an earthquake, 
which made every tUe on the top of the house clatter again 
and shake. His wives, and his neighbours, and his friends, 
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all ai^ed with him, and endeavouied to persuade him that 
eyeiy house, and eveiy one inside eveiy house, had been 
subject to a like shaking. Arguments, however, were Tain ; 
he persisted in dedaring that the riot over head had ^been 
occasioned by a goblin gallopade, performed by the numerous 
ghosts of the many Fellahs poisoned and strangled by his 
ancestors through nearly two centuries of time. He bolted 
away from Daphne with the first dawn of day, accompanied 
by all his wives and servants ; and, arriving at Antioch, first 
applied to the Ulemahs, then to the Doctor, then to the 
Catholic priests; then he went round to the Consuls and 
implored from each some charm peculiar to his respective 
faith, and which would effectually put a stop to the dancing 
gin or hobgoblins. It was vain to deny the man ; he per- 
sisted that Franks especially were skilled in the art of 
laying ghosts, and he actually sent an especial messenger 
to an old humbug of a Consular Agent at Latakia, who 
professed to be able to bind and loose spells, imploring his 
succour against spiritual invaders of his peace of mind. 
Every one contributed something, fix)m an old horse-shoe 
down to a smoked slipper ; and, armed with these powerful 
charms, Hadji Bey returned to his retreat. He had barely 
turned in for the night, when another and more violent 
shock of an earthquake really shook some of the tiles off the 
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top of his house. This was too much for the Hadji. Next 
day he sold all his landed property, which produced annually 
about twenty cantars of exceUent sUk, for about one-fifth of 
its value ; and now, though all the gardens about Daphne 
produce abundance of good silks, there is none that can 
compete in quantity or quality with that brought to market 
from the Hadji's gardens, which are in the possession of a 
far more iniquitous Ayan, but one who has about as much 
conscience as might conveniently be ''put into a wine-glass 
and covered over with an ordinary gooseberry-leaf." 

The conclusion of this anecdote warns us that it is time to 
return to the banks of the Orontes, whence we have strayed 
on the wings of recollection ; and, finding ourselves once 
more opposite the old bridge of Antioch, we meditate again 
upon its past and present history. 

Few cities have suffered more calamities than Antioch — 
plague, fire, sword, famine, and earthquakes, have been its 
lot. In 638 it fell under the sway of the Saracens; in 
1268 the city was besieged and taken by Bondocdor, Sultan 
of Egypt ; and in 1822 the tottering remnants of its once 
famed glory were nearly all shaken to the ground by a violent 
convulsion of the earth — ^an earthquake that spread sorrow 
and desolation far and wide in Syria. There are many 
still in the prime of life now residing at Antioch who well 
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remember and tremblingly describe tbe last fearful eatas- 
trophe of 1622 — a terrible epochs from which the more 
ignorant date the births of themselves or their children, it 
being a common saying amongst them that such and such 
an one was bom two years after or a year before the Zinzalee 
Kabeeri, the great earthquake. We were veiy intimate with 
an English gentleman who had been liying at Antioch some 
months when this terrible visitation took place. A day or 
two of intense stifling sultiy weather had preceded the first 
intimation of the pending calamity; still suspicion was 
hushed, and both Turks and Christians, to escape from 
the intense heat of the night, had stretdied their mattresses 
in the courtyards or alcoves jutting out from their houses, 
and in some instances pleasantly balanced above the Orontes, 
whose perpetual murmuring and gentle ripple created a 
cool sensation — a mild, congeniaL atmosphere, very much 
relished by those who had been suffering from the intense 
heat ci the day. All the long line of embankment, stretch- 
ing to the left and right on the western shore of the Orontes, 
from whence it was intersected by the old and picturesque 
Sileuoian bridge, was built upon and consisted of strong 
battlements, from which sprung up lofty and elegantly-con- 
structed houses, with light, framework kiosks and balconies 
that overhung the river. The hour of nine had been an- 
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BOimced that erening b j the last nntezzin cry fi!om the 
miiiaiets of Antioch j and one after another the fiickering 
lights, that formed a hundred reflections in the restless 
waters of the river, were being speedily extinguished as 
the occupants of the yarious balconies sought repose and 
refiredung slumber from the heat and turmoil of the past 
day. The moon had risen with a sickly but steadfast, dear 
Hght, cresting with silvery feathers the tops of the taller 
poplars ; now and then the melancholy hooting of the night 
owl, or the not less doleful ditty of the ^wmoured Greek 
swain, floated over the city and died away in the faint and 
distant echo ; half-an-hour more and the whole city would 
have been hushed in the intensest silence. Our friend, who 
kept rather later hours than most of the natives, many of 
whom went to roost with the cocks and hens, was sitting 
in his balcony with his wife and one of his children by his 
side, looking out with admiration at the beautiful panorama 
that lay stretched out before him — ^his was a noble hearty 
and a mind most fertile and well cultivated. The beauty and 
variety of scene, the stillness of the hour, the silver-capped 
peak of Cassius, with the waters of the Mediterranean 
stretching &r away as the eye could reach^-^all these 
served to attract his attention, and to plunge him into a 
deep fit of musing ; a happy sense of gratefulness arising 
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from due appreciation of the wondrous boon bestowed upon 
mortals in a reflectiye mind — a mind that could enjoy and 
value such moments and such scenes as those then rapidly 
fleeting away. 

At length his child, wearied out with silent watching, had 
sunk off into a doze at his feet, and the faithful partner of 
his joys and sorrows was nodding over her needlework or 
knitting. These were symptoms not to be neglected. Our 
friend rose up, and, rousing his sleepy companions, proclaimed 
the hour arrived when a bed had become the most indispensable 
part of furniture in a house. The trio were speedily in their 
respective dormitories ; and our friend had just wound up 
his watch, and placed it under his pillow, when suddenly a 
terrible sensation was experienced, and the whole house 
waved to and fro for a few seconds, as though its stout 
waUs had been metamorphosed into a boat, and was then 
being rocked to and fro on the stormy billows of a tempest- 
driven ocean. The sensation was only momentary ; the dizzi- 
ness occasioned, such as ensues when you miss your footing 
and slip from a narrow plank or pathway down a steep 
bankside. A fearfiil report, and shaking as though the 
earth had been rent in twain, almost instantly succeeded; 
there was a great cloud of lime, dust, and mortar; a 
fearful yeU of alarm and pain from all quarters. One half 
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tke city lay pTostrate in the dust; the other half was little 
better than crumbling ruins. Our friend, Ids wife, and 
family, most fortunately for themselves, had been flung out 
of their rooms into the river, the wall of the house giving 
way on that side, and rapidly but regularly sliding into 
the Orontes, where for a time it afforded a safe footing to 
the astonished and alarmed few who had thus escaped de- 
struction, and who were eventually safely rescued. Amongst 
those who had thus miraculously escaped, as we have said, 
were our Mend and his family; and, save the shock and 
alarm, and the loss of furniture, &c., they were nothing the 
worse for their precipitate descent into the Orontes. But 
what a mass of misery and ruin did the city present 1 For 
weeks afterwards the remnant of the inhabitants were busy, 
with the assistance of the villagers of the surrounding ham- 
lets, in rescuing the wounded and recovering the dead. 
The event had been so sudden — so awful the stroke which 
came to prove to them the infallible truth of the proverb, 
" In the midst of life we are in death " — ^that death was 
disinterred from under the crumbling ruins of houses in 
every attitude and occupation of life. Even horsemen, 
with the cattle they bestrode, had been transfixed in the 
streets under ponderous stone walls and other weighty 
materials ; and in the ruins of the great ELhan, camels and 
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other beasts of burden, some imdei the weight of the 
heavy merchandise they had only just imported on their 
backs from Aleppo and Scanderoon, were crushed to death 
or mutilated side by side with the camd-driyer, the muleteer, 
and the travelling merchant and pedlar. The loss sustained 
by the dty in cattle was very great indeed — ^whole studs 
of valuable horses, some the property of the wealthiest 
Turkish noblemen, others belonging to a regiment of 
cavalry in cantonment, and some few the property of 
European Consuls, were crushed to death, or so nmimed 
as to be rendered utterly unserviceable, by the fall of the 
soHdly-built stables in the Khans of the city where these 
horses were usually lodged, from lack of stabling in the 
private houses. For many days some of the streets pre- 
sented impassable barriers, and those that could be traversed 
were perilous in the extreme, owing to the very rickety 
condition of the houses, whidi had for the most part been 
fairly shaken out of their foundations, and which fell to 
the earth at intervals of every five minutes as the sea-breeze 
swept freshly from the sea and displaced some ponderous 
beam or other that uras balanced to a nicety on the broken- 
in tiled roofs, and only required the slightest touch or 
breath to come heavily to the earth, carrying all bef(»e it, 
and bringing down house after house as each successive 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



INTBODUCnOir. XXIX 

wall oscillated and then followed in the general rain. 
The terrible echoes of these falling houses brought fresh 
panic to the hearts of the affrighted surviyors, who, whilst 
occupied in some deed of humanity — digging out some 
^half-smothered neighbour — ^were oftentimes alarmed by the 
echtnag report of falling houses; and, fearing that another 
yisitation was at hand, would forsake their good work and 
flee into the open fields and squares there remaining, until 
folly satisfied that no shock of earthquake had occasioned 
the panic. 

But the night on which the great and desolating shoek 
occurred has been pictured to us as beyond conceptioif 
terrible. Barely had the terrified survivors, with those 
whom they had rescued from watery graves, fled across the 
very bridge dose to which we are now seated, before enter- 
ing into the city, when the reign of that night's terror 
commenced. The great shock had levelled nearly half of 
the city; and afterwards till daylight, at intervals of from 
ten to fifteen minutes, there were violent spasms in the 
earth, each one of which, though greatly inferior in force 
to the first destructive shock, still added to the mischief 
done — ^heaped up another pile upon the mass of crumbling 
ruins, and brought fresh alBQiction and terror to the minds 
of the t^rified survivors. The sky was entirely obscured 
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by a frightful dark, heayy mist — Nature's pall spread over 
the scene of the earth's affliction — ^the intense darkness 
and stillness of the night was interrupted at intervals by 
sweeping gusts of tempestuous winds, which seemed to 
howl up through the very crevi^s rent by the earthquake 
in the earth, sounding like the death-wail of hundreds 
and thousands of demons chained up to their doom in the 
deep, deep bowels of the earth. At no single instant was 
the ground restored to a perfect state of tranquillity; it 
quivered and shook gently, just as an enfeebled babe might 
sdiake between the most destructive convulsion fits; then 
travelling fast as an electric telegraph, the fearful sub- 
terranean rumbling would approach from afar like the 
distant thunder of a million chariot- wheels. That instant 
an invisible host seemed to sweep over, and under, and 
around them; the earth rent, and groaned, and cracked; 
whilst boiling hot water bubbled up from between the 
small fissures in the clayey plains, scalding the naked feet 
of the terrified fugitives ; the whole aspect of Nature seemed 
to be undergoing some terrible change, and Nature herself 
as though suffering the terrible agonies of a giant's death- 
throes. In that dark atmosphere, fowls were cackling and 
screaming with alarm; birds, shaken from their roosting- 
perches, fluttered round and round any watch-fire lit by 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



INTBODUCnOK. XZZl 

the fagitiyes, and, uttering mournful cries, fell around in 
niunbers, oi clustered for mutual security where most men 
were assembled ; cows were lowing mournfully, sheei^ bleat- 
ing; whilst the waters of the usually placid Orontes had 
swollen into a foaming cataract, which, overflowing each 
bank, swept with destructive violence over the parapets of 
the antique bridge, carrying away with it uprooted trees 
that had outlived the storms of a hundred years. The 
roar of the distant ocean gave warning that even the deep 
had not escaped the universal convulsion of nature, and 
long before daylight the sea-shores were lined with timid 
spectators of the awfiil catastrophe who had fled to Suedia 
from the neighbouring villages, in the hopes that upon the 
bosom of the waters at least there might be an escape 
from the terrible catastrophe that surrounded them. In this, 
however, they were grievously mistaken ; no boat could hope 
to withstand the fiiry of that ocean-swell, as the swollen 
waves rolled thousands of tons of water over the usual 
boundaries of the surf, even during the winter months. 
The Christians, headed by the Greek and Armenian priests, 
prostrated themselves before the throne of succour in that 
terrible hour of judgment; and, mingling with the discordant 
bowlings of earth and sea, arose with waiHng cadence the 
petition — ^the humble and contrite submission of the sinful 
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multitude, who, aU with one accord, chanted the beautiful 
words of the 139th Psabn, with heartfelt penitenoe-^ 

^ Whither, from Thy abnighly power. 

Or from Thy spirit* b omnipresence, 
When dark clonds of trouble lower, 

Have we a hope of fleeing hence P 
We hombly raise oar trembling gaee 

Beyond the sides towards Thy blest throne ; 
And there the heavens, as in a blaze, 

With thunder's roar Thy presence own ; 
Or if we turn from skies that bum, 

And fearful look upon the ground, 
From its emotion may we Ibam 

That eren there Thy power is found. 
The sombre cloud of night may fall 

With heavier weight upon our soul ; 
For blessed light of day we eall — 

For light, perchance, may fear control. 
Yet, though on dewy wings of mom. 

We flee to realms beyond the sea. 
We find, anew, the brightest dawn 

B«Teal8 fresh power and might of Thee ; 
And if we seek in caverns deep 

To shut out light and Thee from sight, 
I7en though through darkest shadows creep, 

T^th Thee we find there is no night. 
Thou with whom both depth and height. 

And lengili and breadth, are but a span*— 
Whose anger may eclipse the light, 

Whose mercy is more glorious than 
The brightest ray of summer's sun — 
Whither from Thee may sinners ron P 
And hide, when Thy migestic wing 
Here orershadows everything; 
When at Thy voice the mountains quake. 
And earth's foundations trembling shake. 
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H«re }ij fhe trouUed sea we meet 
To sapplicate Thy mercj-«eat, 
From which a ceaseless foimtain flows, 
To cheer our sonls aad soothe our woes. 

So, or in words similar to this our humble attempt at 
versifying so sublime a subject, chanted the trembling 
native Christians, as the angry billows madly lashed the 
seaside, and the cold spray fell hissing and bubbling again 
upon the scorching earth, through whose fissures the ele- 
ments combined seemed bent upon the destruction of animal 
and vegetable life. Towards daybreak — ^that hour which, 
' with palpitating hearts, the spectators and sufferers of that 
night's horrors had aniiously expected and prayed for — 
there was a longer and an intenser lull than had been felt 
during that terrible night. Not a breath stirred, not a 
whisper or a sigh was heard; groups clustered closer to- 
gether, as though with a mistaken reliance of mutual safety 
depending upon numbers; even the very infants, whose 
moans and cries had mingled at intefrvals with the many 
surrounding gloomy intonations, seemed transfixed with 
terror, or some other emotion, as the stifling atmosphere 
around grew darker and denser, and the very waters of the 
river crept imperceptibly by. Suddenly there burst over- 
head, and far away around as the eye could penetrate, one 

intensely brilliant flash of vivid lightning, casting a warmth 

d 
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of light over sea and land, and rendering the nunntest 
objects, even in the distance, disagreeably distinguishable. 
The half-blinding glare of this flash was barely of momentary 
duration. A deafening roar, like twenty ordinaiy thunder* 
daps, burst right oyerhead, and sped rapidly, and with 
terrible explosions, onwards oyer the ocean, and towards 
the distant horizon, booming and growing fainter and fainter 
as distance intervened, till finally the last echo seemed as 
if it had dropped suddenly into the ocean, and been engulfed 
by fathomless waters. But no time intervened between this 
first shock and the detonating cannonade of heaven's artil- 
lery whidi then succeeded, and was continued, with barely 
a second's interval, for the space of nearly half-an-hour. 
During this time three distinct but comparatively faint 
shocks of earthquake were experienced. The lowering clouds, 
which had been brilliantly illumined during the prevalence 
of the thunder-storm, now opened their flood-gates, and 
poured out upon the earth a very deluge of water, which 
was accompanied by terrific gusts and squalls, veering round 
and blowing fifom every quarter of the globe. The trem- 
bling, homeless, dispirited, and afflicted clustered together, 
and vainly endeavoured to protect each other from the fiuy 
and inclemency of the weather. By and by some one that 
had more heart than the rest sung out with a meny voice 
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that the zinzalee was all over, and the Tain had left off; ao 
they managed, by means of a great deal of puffing and 
Idowing, to light a glorious large bonfire dose by the s^- 
flide, and, just as they were getting warm and comfortable, 
the day broke brightly. The top of Mount Cassius was 
gilded with the first rays of light ; and soon after the sun 
got up, and, peeping over Antioch, shone more brightly, if 
possible, than ever. The sea was as calm as a mill*pond ; 
the river ran smoother than ever; vegetation flourished 
luxuriantly around ; eveiything had put on a smiling aspect, 
and the sky seemed quite ashamed of having been witness 
and partaker of that night's destruction. So not a cloud 
was permitted to ruffle its azure tint for nearly a week to 
come. All nature was gay; but sorrow dwelt within the 
crambling ruins of the ancient dty Antioch. 

Such was the devastating result of the great earthquake of 
18S2, since which period the remnants of the pristine gloiy 
(^ Antioch have crumbled into the dust of oblivion, and 
only upon the less dilapidated fragments and ruins have 
the scared population reared their modem town-— a town 
which presents to the traveller a singular ramification of 
the architecture of all ages, from the stately foundations of 
the palaces reared full a thousand years since to the modem 
country villa of the Turkish Effendi, with gaily-painted 
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Venetian blinds and elegant kiosks ; nor amongst the vast 
number of deserted ruins are we to neglect those appropri- 
ated to the Fellahs and Zingaris who dwell in Antioch, and 
stately domes have been by them converted into human 
wasps* nests, built up with mud and straw, and plastered 
with manure, leaving little openings here and there for the 
free circulation of air, and to carry off the smoke from their 
chimneyless fires. These people pay no rent, and they have 
certainly not much to dread from the recurrence of any such 
catastrophe as occurred in 1822. The whole fabric over 
head is so light that it would barely annihilate a mouse, 
still they serve to shelter them from rain and cold ; and as 
no one in Antioch is overburdened with furniture, they 
answer all purposes fully as well as the more elegant and 
solid structures of the wealthy, and, in cases of earthquake, 
are decidedly more secure. When we remember that An- 
tioch once had room for three hundred thousand inhabitants, 
and that now barely ten thousand can be mustered together, 
we may form some conception of the vast extent of ruin, 
which is entirely deserted as a residence for men. 

Still even these have been made useful by many of the 
Ansairiis and gipsies, who, oonvertmg them into kitchen-gar* 
dens, poultiy-yards, and pens for cattle, with very little 
additional expense or trouble, contrive to draw from thence 
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a pittance, which contributes towards the support of them« 
selves and their families. This in a great measure accounts 
for the exceeding cheap rates at which houses are now-a-days 
rented in Antioch, as many of the wealthier Ayans fixing 
upon the most solid of these ruins, and those which were 
most conyeniently situated as regard^ approximation to the 
most frequented and most populated parts, have with very 
little labour and expense, using the stones, &c., of other 
rains free of cosf , built eligible and even commodious and 
elegant houses, which they can afford to rent at absurdly 
low prices, paying no taxes themselves upon unclaimed land 
and property. The same rule holds good with regard to the 
plentifulness and cheapness of all the requisites, and many of 
the luxuries of life at Antioch. Poultry are reared by the 
peasantry at little cost of labour and no expense ; they can 
range all round the suburbs in search of food, and the 
grain markets are the grand resort of all the live stock in 
the environs of Antioch. No one ever thinks of stealing a 
fowl or a duck where such things are so common ; and the 
people are almost surfeited with their flesh. Then, again, 
by aid of crumbling stone walls and temporary fenceworks, 
very excellent early vegetables and fruit are raised and 
brpfoght to market. What was once perhaps the noble 
mansion of a senator now serves as a gipsy's kitchen-garden. 
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Cucumbers, pumpkins, and delicious melons grow luxuri- 
antly, trailed against such walls as have a southerly aspect. 
Fig-trees sprout out of the crumbling fortifications of ages 
gone by, producing spontaneous frait such as few countries 
in the world can outrival ; whilst twenty different species of 
grape-vine clamber over tottering arches, and, in their thick 
foliage, afford shade and security to numberless feathered 
songsters who there build their nests and rear their young ; 
whilst the vine-crop falls to the portion of those who sowed 
not nor nurtured the vine, but who now gather in its 
autumnal offering, and very speedily convert it into moat 
excellent wine. 

Nor is this all that the fertile soil and depopulated luiiis 
of Antioch yield to the indolent and roguish gipsies and 
Fellahein. There are portions of the long-deserted city stiil 
without occupant, and devoted to no use by the peasants, 
arising from their inconvenient distance from the now inha- 
bited town. These, however, are not without their uses. 
Here, in the ruins of centuries, the honey-bees cluster from 
the mountams, carrying with them, in the early spring, the 
rich essence of the fragrance gathered from beautifol and 
scented flowers, which blow and fade unseen by human eye. 
Peasant boys tending their herds on the mountains behind 
Antioch will follow a flight of bees for many a weary mile, 
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till finally the btiBy and industrious insects cluster together 
on some bough of the wild pomegranate trees which pro- 
trude &om the crences of half-decayed walls, arches, domes, 
and other buildings : here they leave a mark, and, returning 
in due season, gather a considerable supply of very excellent 
honey. Meanwhile, the wild pomegranate has put forth her 
buds, and the fruit becomes set, growing from day to day, 
until, finally, it is ready to be phicked. In its raw state it 
is barely fit for use, saving only for certain culinary pur- 
poses, where its extremely tart, stringent flavour in^fmrts a 
pleasant acid. Once, however, having undergone the process 
of being boiled down into a thick, glutinous substance, it 
becomes a valuable ingredient, known to the natives as 
" nahr beckmaize," and answering eveiy purpose to which 
East India tamannds are usually appUed, constituting a 
pleasant rdish in cooked dishes, as also a most refreshing 
and cooling draught when diluted with water and si^igar. 
Where these bees congregate are usually the most desolate 
parts of Antioch — places inhabited only by jackals, snakes, 
and owls, and not unfrequently, during trinter, the resort of 
hyenas and chetahs. But there is a famous tteasure-trove 
for the more adventurous peasantry inhabiting Antioch in 
the shape of a necropolis, not many miles distant from the 
town — an old city of the dead, formed up the four hill- 
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sides of an extensive and very steep valley, perforated, in 
regular lines and at regular intervals, by stone-hewn caverns ; 
entering into which, we arrive at the mouth of each re- 
spective family-vault. Here wild thyme, jessamine, and 
myrtle, besides countless beds of violets, at certain seasons 
attract whole clouds of honey-bees, who, too richly-freighted 
to fly far away, fix upon these lonely, deserted tenements of 
th^ dead, and from projecting rocks and shelves hang out 
their tempting hives. The honey is gathered, and strained, 
and clarified; the wax likewise goes through a purifying 
process. The latter is sold in the markets at prices varying 
from twopence to sixpence the gallon; and the former is 
retailed to travelling agents of mercantile houses in Aleppo, 
who ultimately ship the same to Italy and France. Up 
these very mountain-sides we may encounter large herds of 
cattle browsing peacefully upon the rich pasturage around. 
MUk, and butter, and honey axe as plentiful as water in 
Antioch, which is now, beyond comparison, the only part of 
Syria literally flowing with these rich commodities. 

Many years ago, from the spot where we are now sitting, 
the superstitiously religious Greeks used to gaze with awe 
and reverence at that famous old anchorite, Simon Stylites, 
as he stood upon his/ lofty pillar, like a palpable shadow 
against the clear blue sky, and went through his self-im- 
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posed penances through days and weeks, and months and 
years, let it be dry or wet, fiercely hot or intensely cold, till 
death at last placed him beyond the gaze of the curious ; 
and then the pillar gradually tottered upon its pedestal, 
till the last earthquake, whose horrors we haye already 
recorded, shook it fairly into pieces, and laid it prostrate 
with the ground, where its shattered fragments now remain 
— the marvel and admiration of modem straw-hatted anti- 
quarians, who surmise a hundred unanswerable enigmas, 
smoke cigars, and drink bottled ale to the memory of the 
long defimct Simon the Anchorite. And, a^opoB of this 
highly-venerated open-air saint, not many years ago an 
English frigate was lying off Suedia, when a party of 
officers, accompanied by certain Jack-tars, landed for a day's 
shooting, and, fixing upon the site of St. Simon Stylites, 
there bivouacked and breakfasted before commencing the 
slaughter amongst the partridges, &c. When the officers at 
last started, they left two rough old sailors to watch over 
their prog, and to hoist up a signal on a pole when dinner 
was ready, which duties they rigorously discharged, besides 
answering at intervals distant halloos that floated over the 
deserted place, from the various points being then beaten up 
by the ardent young sportsmen. During one of these inter- 
vals, a midshipman, who chanced to be prowling after a 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



Xlii IKTBODUOnOK. 

hare in the neighbourhood, oyerheard the following brief 
dialogue : — 

Jack^ loq. — ^I say, Bill, why do they call this Simon Styles 
a anchorite P 

BiXL. — I'm blowed if I know, Jack, unless it was as how 
he used to cast anchors for them here old Eoman coveys 
as had wessels tiadin' here. 

Jack, — ^Well, that's what I wos a thinkin' afore I comed 
up here; but with all them hills to dimb over and rata to 
tumble into, I'm blest if I knows how he ever got his 
anchors bowsed down to the sea-beach I 

So much for the Anchorite, whom we have disposed of 
after th^ manner of all flesh. Now we may get up and 
attempt to cross the bridge. This old Sileucian bridge, 
which has been so often falling to pieces, and so often 
pbstered together again, the last earthquake shook all its 
modem workmanship into the Orontes, leaving standing 
only those antique and solid arehes which have resisted the 
teirific shocks of three powerful earthquakes, which at 
different periods completely annihilated the rest of the 
dty; since then Ibrahim Pasha had the present bridge 
firmly rebuilt by an exceedingly ingenious Gfreek architect, 
the same man that planned and constructed those elegant 

and commandingly-situated barracks which we see standing 

J 
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out in bold lelief from the thiddy-wooded hills behind it. 
Here jnat let us lay hold of your buttonhole and lead you 
to this parapet) whilst we recount the fate of that same 
Gt^ architect, whose skill called down the applause of all 
who looked upon his handiwork. It is well for us not to 
stand in the middle of the bridge whilst we are discussing 
this matter, lest, being absorbed in the topic of conyersation, 
we may chance to get knocked on the head and afterwards 
trodden upon by some of the many huge camels which 
are just stalking oyer, heayily laden, amongst other cmn- 
brous merchandise, with huge bars of iron. There now, 
eyen our toes are rescued from jeopardy ; and as we 
were telling you when these camels interrupted us, those 
elegant barracks which we see to the right, built on a 
splendid grassy slope, declining gradually to the borders 
of the Qrontes, was the handiwork of a Ghreek architect. 
He also built that splendid mansion which we see far away 
on the riyer's side, peeping oyer the dark foliage of a 
dtron-groye, and which is now rapidly falling to pieces, 
for that bold Egyptian general, Ibrahim Fasha, who, in 
person superintended the structure, and who as you will 
find on yisiting the spot, did not neglect to haye ample 
oellarage for the yast suppUes of champagne and other costfy 
wines which the Pasha and his immediate friends indulged in. 
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At present you would not find so much as a bit of aa 
old cork in those once amply-stocked cellars ; and, in lieu of 
a skin of wine, the only skin, you may now stumble across 
is what you may have abstracted from your own shins, or 
what a snake has left entangled amongst the briars. 

Ibrahim and his friends are dead and gone, and the 
echo of their revelry is for ever hushed. Not so, however, 
fame and infamy. Yonder barracks were a master-piece of 
art, erected by a genius who had never quitted the city^ 
and who had acquired all his engineering skill from study 
and books, aided by a wonderful natural talent. In its pris- 
tine glory those barracks, which are three storeys high, and 
occupy a perfect square of about a mile or so, could have 
accommodated with ease fifteen thousand foot and ten thou- 
sand horse, with room for all the horses to be picquetted 
within the square. Ibrahim tried them, and found them 
to surpass even his most sanguine hopes. There was one 
little flaw, however, in the builder's contract; he was to 
have had three windows more than he found he could con- 
veniently or with safety insert into the waUs. The Pasha 
was well aware of the necessity that occasioned this remiss- 
ness; but being a military commander, he could find no 
plea for disobedienoe. Of course, say you, reader, the 
generous-minded Pasha mildly reprimanded the architect* 
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and tken gave him a treasuzy cheque for nearly doable the 
amount originally stipulated. Of course, however, he did 
no such thing; he never said a word about the lacking 
windows. He walked into the barracks and pronounced 
them good; he walked over them and declared them better 
than he had hoped for ; he walked into the central square 
quite in extasies with the acquisition ; and then he walked 
away from them, loudly lauding the skill of the architect and 
the excellence of workmanship. He turned round again 
and again to admire the handsome front that the barrack 
presented, and then he ordered whole regiments to be 
quartered therein immediately; and these orders being as 
speedily executed, he sat near his own drawing-room win- 
dow, which was just opposite to the barracks, and watched 
with intense glee the activity prevailing within — the life 
and movement of the busy barrack-yard. By and by the 
military bands struck up in the square ; horses neighed for 
their water. The troops were assembled in front of the 
new barracks, and when the inspection took place one or 
two old veterans were reported on the sick-list, and the 
doctor attributed the cause to too free ventilation. The 
Pasha, however, was of an opposite opinion — at least, he 
pretended, to be so; but whether conscientiously or for 
convenience' sake remains to be seen. 
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The aichitect was in daily expectation of reeeiying the 
considerable balance due to him from the Govenmieni 
exchequer ; and his wife and his two daughters had been 
busy nearly a week, stitching strong canyas-bags* for the 
heaps of gold coins they expected to very shortly be in 
possession of. An hour after the troops had been mustered, 
the Pasha, attended by his body-guard, walked out of his 
palace, and came upon this bridge, seating himself upon a 
chair, near this very parapet where we are now standing. 
Haying resumed his pipe, he ordered the architect to be sent 
for ; and the latter, full of happy expectation, hastened to 
obey the summons — ^people flocked from all sides to the 
bridge, to witness what they thought might be the decorature 
of their talented and esteemed citizen. No sooner had the 
latter approached the Pasha than he read mischief lurking in 
this demon's eye. 

'< Come here, man,'' said Ibrahim abruptly, summon- 
ing the architect to stand where you are supposed to 
be standing now. " I owe you a debt for yonder splendid 
barracks, and I mean to pay you. Then changing his yoioe 
to the utmost pitch of foiy, "Pezawank,*' said he, *'you 
haye dared to neglect obeying my orders to the strict 
letter. Where are the three extra windows?'* Then 
turning to his guards, he said, with terrible composure, *' Off 
with his head!" 
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''So much for Bucldngliani," Ibrahim would doubtless 
have added, had he been acquamted with that favourite 
quotation of stage-struck heroes. In this instance, he 
contented himself with resuming his pipe, whilst the head 
of the poor architect was swept away by the Orontes. 

And now, with the reader's permission, we will enter 
into the city, and, mingling with the modem Antiochians, 
see how they pass their days, and weeks, and years, by 
mixing seven evenings with their society. 
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CHAPTER I. 

EVENING THE FIEST. 

The sultiy hour of noon is past. The mid-day quiet of 
Oriental towns, and of their siesta-lormg townsmen, is gra- 
dually waking up again to life and its turmoil and bustle. 
The hummums (baths) are pouring forth their freshly-purified 
multitude, and the gates of the old city of Antioch present a 
lively spectacle. A motley assemblage emerge from the close 
and confined precincts of the caged-up houses and not over- 
deanly streets — ^all in pursuit of healthful and pleasant re- 
creation. Men, women, and children, the young and old, the 
rich and poor, come forth to enjoy, without distinction of rank 
or age, the universal bounties of Providence. There is not 
a cloud upon the blue and pleasant canopy of heaven — ^not a 
ripple discernible on the distant slumbering sea, whose waters 
lave the beach of famed Sileuda's shores. The breeze sweeps 
coolly through the foliage of the mulberry-trees; and clustering 
grapes, full juicy for the vintage, proclaim the autumn far 
advanced. Yet in this sunny dime, no cold and chilly blast 
comes moaning by to wanx of winter and its dreaiy, sullen 

B 
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reign — ^no leafless bough proclaims the summer fled. All is 
bright and green, and Ml of sweetness still ; and birds and 
cooing turtledoves are ever on the wing, almost as restless as 
the waters of yon glorious river whose miniature waves are 
battHng faintly against the fast-increasing breeze. Speed we 
along the margin; and amongst the many pleasant shady 
spots which line the banks of the Orontes, let us select one 
far from the noise and boisterous mirth of yonder group of 
gambling Turks, whose love of aqua mta, rather than any 
motives of contemplation or rational enjoyment, leads them 
hither. Vainly we seek from tree to tree for some spot 
vacant and inviting. Here, closely clustered together and 
guarded by a troop of hideous duennas, is the harem of some 
old purse-proud Effendi. The houris are all closely muffled 
up ; so that, apart from other risks incurred, there is nothing 
to be gained by intruding on their privacy. Now we come 
upon a group of laughter-loving children ; then we stumble 
across a party of musicians, who are making day hideous 
with the display of their vocal and instrumental capabilities. 
So hasten we forward; for, though the cry fix)m the lofty 
minarets on the other side of the river proclaims time four 
hours after mid-day, the sun is still hot, and we lose all the 
benefits accruing from the refreshing sea-breeze whilst yet 
exposed to Sol's powerful rays. More festive parties, more 
music, and a few volunteers on the light fantastic toe. At 
length we have again neared the bridge, and find what 
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we have been in search of — ^a quiet, umbrageous resting- 
place. The ruins of the old quarantine establishment throw 
out a pleasant shade ; but, in addition to this, there is no want 
of trees — fine trees they are, too — with ever so many crows' 
nests perched up amongst their branches, as tenantless and old 
as the quarantine buildings themselves. Here, seated on car- 
pets of various dimensions and patterns, are several groups 
of sedate old Turkish gentlemen, wrapped up carefully in 
ermine-lined cloaks, one elbow resting on a cushion, and in the 
band of the other arm holding their long and gaily-decorated 
pipes, from which ever and anon they are inhaling with much 
apparent gusto the fumes of the incomparable gibili. 
Gravely and reverently do these worthies salute us as we 
pass, and we return their " Allah con Mahik" with the same 
punctilious decorum. At length we have hit upon a pleasant 
spot; and our carpet and cushions being comfortably 
arranged, and having been furnished with indispensable pipes 
and coffee by the officiously-civil caffagee, we are duly in- 
stalled in our new territory. We have 

Looked around, 

And chose our ground. 

And take our rest. 

Now to cogitate a little on the scene before us. 

The sloping bank upon which we have established our little 
domain is rich in verdant pasturage ; no hungry, nibbling 
sheep are here permitted access ; sparrows and goldfinches 
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crop the tiny leaves of the clover as smoothly as though it 
had been sheared, and the green carpet affords a soft and 
agreeable seat under our handsome Turcoman rug. Not 
ten yards from the soles of our shoes runs the Orontes, 
whose deep blue waters ripple pleasantly against the borders 
of our tiny region. Swallows innumerable skim the surface 
of the water, dippmg ever and anon into the deep tide in 
search of flies and other small insects. Fish, with which 
the Orontes teems, sportively throw themselves up into the 
bright sunlight, and, having had a short sniff of fresh air, 
disappear rapidly beneath the surface of the water. Now 
and then a muddy-looking eel, fat with clayish abundance, 
wriggles up to the borders of the stream, and then, catching 
sight of us intruders, disappears iu a cloud of misty atmo- 
sphere, created to cover its retreat, by slashing up the soft clayey 
bottom. On our own side of the river stands a stupendous 
building, now all in ruins, but which once served as a quaran- 
tine establishment during the Egyptian sway in Syria ; be- 
sides this, to our right hand, is a long avenue of tall and 
graceful trees, under the shade of each one of which various 
parties of pleasure-seekers have taken up their positions for 
the evening. Beyond these are the high hedges of the 
inclosed fruit-gardens ; and behind these gardens, the river, 
taking a circuitous bend, disappears. To the left of us ap- 
pears the venerable time-worn bridge, with its many Gothic 
arches. Our view of the river on this side is limited, as it 
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disappears beneath the arches, and is hid by the bridge 
itself. On the bridge are people in various costumes passing 
and re-passing ; some few boys perched on the parapet are 
angling for smaller l&y. Jaded-looking horses, with riders 
bent double from fatigue and the intense heat of the day, are 
seen arriving after a twelve hours' trajit from Scanderoon, fol- 
lowed by careworn pedestrians, with their shoes in one hand, 
and a small bundle suspended to a stick balanced over their 
shoulders in the other. These bundles usually contain the 
Syrian travellers' fare of wafer-like bread, onions, cheese, 
cucumbers, &c. As, however, the journey has been a long 
one, and the travellers have called a halt at every available 
spot where water and shade could be procured, and as, more- 
over, on every such occasion the stores have been largely 
indented on, the travellers' bundles are comparatively flight 
by the time ^ey reach Antioch, they having come to the 
wise resolution to carry the good things in instead of outside 
of their persons. After these have crossed over the bridge, 
and passed beneath the tottering old gate on the opposite 
side, the low hollow tinkling of the mideteers' bells announces 
the approach of the slow coaches of the caravan, which con- 
sist of ten or a dozen mules promiscuously loaded with 
pots, pans, baskets, sacks, straw, onions, grapes, fowls, 
lemons, sheep-skins, and, in the midst of all these, perched 
on the top of a mountain of mattresses, coverlids, and other 
bedding materials, the closely muffled-up figures of the ladies 
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of the party, and a few dirty little squalling brats skilfully 
balanced in panniers swung across the back of the diminutive 
donkey that usually brings up the rear-guard. 

On the opposite banks of the Orontes, and nearly vis-orms 
to where we are seated, stands a small wooden cabin over- 
hanging the river, and supported on piles of timber driven 
into the ground. From this cabin a wooden ladder leads to 
the water's edge ; and here devout Moslems assemble when- 
ever the muezzin or call to prayer resounds from the many 
lofty minarets, for the purpose of going through the usual 
and necessary ablutions before entering into the jamies or 
mosques to pray. At this moment the place is deserted, 
with the exception of an old and toothless dervish, who is 
audibly mumbling over some verses from the Koran, selected 
from a well-thumbed and time-worn manuscript. Beyond 
this cabin rises in glorious confusion the dilapidated and 
smoke-dried town of Antioch, the exterior of which displays 
nothing but a series of high walls and domes, minarets and 
tiled roofs, with, at intervals, huge wooden troughs or aque- 
ducts traversing the streets, and conveying from house to 
house the requisite supply of river water, raised to this lo% 
elevation by artificial means. As far as the eye can see on 
the opposite side, the banks are overhung with high walls, 
fast crumbling to ruin, and suspiciously crazy and tottering 
old houses, now inhabited by a few of the principal Greek 
residents, and which, before the earthquake of 1822, were the 
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abodes of the nobles and Effendis of Antioch. Since the 
occurrence of that terrific event, few who can avoid it will 
volontarily ^ their abode in this quarter of the town, as 
most of the houses hereabouts suffered greater damage than 
those built on the firmer foundation afforded by the gradually 
sloping hill on which Antioch is situated ; and not a few of 
the tenants, if not crushed beneath the ruins, found a watery 
grave in the deep and rapid stream that sweeps all the year 
through with terrific velocity towards Suedia, bearing every- 
thing before it in its serpentine course towards the waters of 
the ocean. 

At the time we are seated here, however, there is no imme- 
diate apprehension of an earthquake, neither are there any 
symptoms of a gale. Witness the dear and lofty peak of 
Cassius, which looms in the distance, and &r away over the 
tops of the houses and loftiest trees in Antioch. When bad 
weather is at hand, Cassius puts on his cloudy night-cap ; and 
whenever this is the case, all those who may be at the time 
amusing themselves in the gardens instantly decamp, and 
hurry home as fast as their legs will carry them, for there 
are many things to be put in order before the arrival of the 
coming storm, such as the replacing broken tiles, &c. ; for 
when it once commences to rain and blow in Antioch, 
you may make up your mind for a speU of a week or ten 
days' duration ; and, as the rain falls l\eavy and ahuost with- 
out intermission, a leaky house is not the most desirable 
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thing in the world, especially should the leak prove to be in 
your bedroom and just over your bed. But, as I said before, 
there is at present no fear of this — ^no! nor any chance 
of wet for a month or two yet to come. The Arab bulbul 
is twittering to his mate from the boughs of the mishmesh 
(apricot) tree, a few lazy insects are droning drowsily from 
plant to plant, our pipes have just been replenished, and 
the coffee-cups refilled, when a party of itinerant Arab 
bards and story-tellers make their appearance. Their 
advent is hailed with delight by the marvel-loving old 
Effendis and sedate Ayans ; dumb signals are interchanged 
between alL within range to draw closer together ; a semi- 
circle is formed about the new-comers, who are first of all 
regaled with stimulants in the shape of coffee, tobacco, sher- 
bet, &c. ; and then all is breathless attention. The oldest of 
the new-comers commences his tale, and, as he is screwing up 
his features in a ludicrous manner, depend upon it it is 
something comic that he is about to unfold. 

Now, as it is more than probable that you, gentle reader, 
do not understand the Arabic as well as myself, I will under- 
take to be your Tuijiman or interpreter. So here goes for 
story Number One. 
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TALE I. 



THE MERCHANT OF ANTAB AND HIS WAEY MONKEY. 

" Not many years ago (so begins the old Arab tale-teller) 
there dwelt in the then flourishing and populous town of 
Antab, which, as we aU know, is fourteen hours' journey from 
Aleppo, a wealthy citizen who was a merchant by trade, and 
a devout believer in the Prophet by creed. I forget now the 
exact number of times he is reported to have been accus- 
tomed to go through the necessary ablutions and prayers 
that every strict Mahommedan should adhere to ; but I think 
it was no less than seventeen times in every four-and-twenty 
hours." 

(Here the thread of the story is interrupted by exclama- 
tions of " Allah ! Allah ! Allah ! Mashallah-Affarem," &c., 
all which may be interpreted as " Well done ! Wonderful 
indeed ! Grod be praised," &c. Meanwhile, the long beards 
of the assembled group are being assiduously smoothed 
down, beads rapidly counted over, and choice selections from 
the Koran recited.) 

After a short pause the story is resumed — 

" Yes, it was no less than seventeen times in the twenty- 
four hours that this excellent man performed vows and prayed 
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to Allah. No wonder, then, that he prospered on earth, and 
that everything that he laid his hand to succeeded admirably." 

" No wonder — no wonder indeed," chorused by the lis- 
teners. I may here remark in parenthesis that it would be 
as impossible for a group of Syrian listeners to hear through 
a tale without interruptions, cross-questionings, and ejacu- 
lations of surprise, delight, &c., as such a circumstance 
would be insidting and derogatory in the extreme to the 
narrator, who delights in these stoppages, as affording him 
time for breath, and stimulating him to firesh courage in cul- 
tivating his ahready fertile imagination ; hence the standard 
worth of a professional story-teller is reckoned according to 
the number of interruptions he encounters. But to proceed. 

" It was no wonder that his wives — ^for he had four, besides 
six concubines and eighteen or nineteen slaves — ^his wives 
were the most virtuous and beautiftd women that you could 
encounter if you were to assemble all the harems of the 
empire together ; that his sons, and he had fourteen — (a low 
murmur of applause firom the listeners) — ^were the bravest, 
the best, and the honestest men in all Antab ; that his six 
daughters grew up like Persian rosebuds, and bloomed into 
womanhood as the nectarine ripens under the congenial sun 
of July ; that their forms were like the fleet gazelle, their 
voices more sweet than the cadence of the bidbul as it luUs 
to rest its timid mate with melodies learned in Paradise !" 

Hereabouts, a stoat old Effendi, who had been listening 
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with intense anxiety, gives way to a long heavy-drawn sigh, 
and inquires eagerly if any of these damsels are to be dis- 
posed of in marriage. On being answered in the negative, and 
further that, in all probability, their great grand-daughters 
are now comely mothers of families, the old gentleman gets 
so vexed and disappointed that he withdraws from the 
scene immediately, possibly to seek for consolation amongst 
his own houns at home, who at least possess the superiority 
of being real instead of imaginary. His departure, however, 
is scarcely noticed by the others, who are too much inte- 
rested with the story to admit of its thread being broken. 

'* Tes, Abdallah Effendi Kamiakan was a fortunate and 
most happy man, but, like most great and clever, men, he had 
his whims and eccentricities; and perhaps the most singular 
of these was his strong and unabated attachment through a 
series of years to a pet monkey he had once purchased at 
Grand Cairo, and which had from that time become his 
inseparable companion and friend. 

"Baba — ^for so was the monkey named — ^was almost as 
eccentric in Ids own peculiar way as his master. He was totally 
different from the rest of the monkey tribe in one very material 
point; and that was, that he eschewed mischief and monkeyish 
freaks, and was sedate and grave enough to pass for a 
thorough-bred Stamboul-bom Moslem. Never a day passed 
(Fridays only excepted) upon which Abdallah Effendi and 
his dumb friend Baba might not be seen seated each in his 
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own peculiar nook of the richly-filled shop, the one quietly 
nodding over his narghili of sweetly-scented Shiraz timbac, 
the other gravely looking about, or winding and unwinding 
a skein of twine : whenever AbdaUah had any luncheon, 
may be a bunch of grapes or a few dried fruits, Baba was 
sure to have his portion allotted him ; and though he never, 
like his master and friend, washed his hands and face before 
and after meals, still Baba was very decorous about his meals 
and eat them leisurely and in a gentlemanly way. Now, 
Baba knew all the customers who used to frequent his 
master's shop, from the wealthy barber in the comer to the 
poor old tottering water-carrier that sprinkled water in fix)nt 
of the shop regularly three times a day in hot, sultry, dusty 
weather. He never, however, claimed any acquaintance with 
them, or admitted of any encroachments or familiarity ; and 
if he had any mortal enemies in this world, it was the chil- 
dren who used to go to school in the shop just opposite 
AbdaUah's, and who made a point of favouring Baba with 
date and olive stones, and other hard remnants of their every- 
day's repast. Now, the monkey had a sharp and bright set 
of teeth, and very well he knew how to use them too. If 
this had not been the case, AbdaUah would have allowed him 
to rove at large ; but as on more than one occasion he had 
left ugly marks on the calves of his juvenile offenders, his 
master was compelled to purchase a long iron chain, which 
being securely fastened by a padlock to an iron bolt riveted 
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to the shop-door, Baba had the whole range of the small 
shop to himself, but could pursue none of his persecutors 
farther than the length 5f his iron limits. So long as the 
master remained in the shop, or so long as the pedagogue in 
the opposite stall kept awake and compelled his scholars to 
study, things went on peaceably enough with Baba ; but 
(and this was often the case) no sooner had the schoolmaster, 
under the influence of the overpowering heat of a summer's 
afternoon, dozed off for a few minutes than over came a few 
hard bulletins of the event, which occasionally hit Baba un- 
pleasantly on the head ; and then the monkey would give 
warning to his master of the fact, by darting out to the full 
length of his chain, and chattering and screaming with rage 
at the offenders. 

" The merchant was wont, from his manifold avocations, to 
quit his shop oftentimes during the day ; and, in his absence, 
Baba maintained strict watch over the property. Seating 
himself on the extreme ledge of the shop, he would carefully 
defend the goods from the pilfering hands of passers-by ; and 
though many and many a time they tried to coax Baba just 
for the fan of the thing, by offering him sweetmeats, and 
fruits, and other dainties, to occupy his attention whilst they 
abstracted some article from the shop, they never suc- 
ceeded, for the monkey had his eyes about him, and no 
sooner was an arm stretched out than with lightning speed 
he would spring towards it ; and woe betide the offender if 
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Baba only got a grip at him 1 At last, he had been so long 
connected with the shop that he got almost as much re- 
spected as his master. Tricks grew stale, and his inveterate 
enemies the boys had been so often soundly thrashed by the 
old pedagogue for molesting the monkey that even they got 
tired of the fun, especially as it entailed such disagreeable 
results. Baba had outHved his troubles, and, being so long 
accustomed to quiet and comfort, he had grown unsuspicious 
about * tricks upon travellers.' 

" In an evil hour for Baba, an old Mend of his master 
chanced to arrive from Egypt; and, being lodged with Ab- 
dallah, soon became acquainted with the history of the mon- 
key. Now, Chinchiti Aga — ^for such was the stranger called — 
was a very shrewd and clever man, and one deeply versed 
in medicines and the effects of deleterious drugs ; whence he 
was more familiarly styled the Hakeem. This Chinchin Aga, 
difting his sojourn at Antab, daily accompanied his friend to 
his shop, which was situated in the very heart of the Grand 
Bazaar, where every species of mercantile business was daily 
transacted. Here he would interchange friendly converse 
with the neighbouring shopkeepers, occasionally chanting a 
strain, or telling a marvellous story. While at the same time 
that he thus ingratiated himself with influential merchants of 
Antab,he bought andsold,and made undeniable bargains daily. 
About this time the fast of the Eamadan commenced ; and 
the pious Abdallah ever scrupulously rigorous in the ob- 
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servance of the forms and tenets of his creed, now became 
doubly rigid, and passed the days in oftentimes praying and 
painful abstemiousness. Even Baba, though I do not mean to 
pretend to say that he liked it, was forced to observe the 
fast ; and from sunrise in the morning t6 sundown in the 
evening, nor crumb to satisfy hunger, nor drop of cool re- 
freshing water to quench thirst, was ever allowed to any in- 
mate of Abdallah's house, from the child of two years old to 
the rickety granny of ninety. Oh, the interminable length 
of those hot and overpowering dusty days ! Oh, the ex- 
cruciating sensation of direful unquenchable thirst, equalled 
only in supposition by the parable of Dives and Father 
Abraham, with this alleviation only to the sufferings, that 
the penalty of thirst was temporary and partially self-imposed, 
and not, God be praised for his mercies ! an eternal condem- 
nation — a theme of hopeless, irremediable suffering. Oh, 
the desire of that day, as the slow hours crept by slower 
still, as though in mockery of man's utter misery ! — ^the 
desire to smoke, to inhale but one short whiff of the inesti- 
mable gibili, the horrid stifling sensation in the throat, 
made ten times ^more insufferable by the sound of dogs 
eagerly lapping up the water of the pleasant cool little rivulet 
that ran dose behind the shop — ^the desire to sleep, and the 
impossibility of closing one's eyes from that one great scourge 
of Egypt, the plague of flies — all these are sufferings intense 
and indescribable, and only to be estimated by those who, 
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like ourselves, have gone througli the ordeal ; and, praises be 
to Allah ! there is nothing Hke a Httle self-chastisement for 
the health of the soul, for, as the poet says, * Those who 
have never tasted of trouble and sorrow can never know how 
to appreciate moments of real pleasure and health.' 

" During the continuation of this fast, Abdallah Effendi 
and his Mend, and most of the adjoining shopkeepers, were 
in the habit of visiting a neighbouring mosque, for the 
purposes of devotion, two or three times during the day. 
The neighbours were accustomed, on such occasions, to lock 
their shop-doors. Not so Abdallah, who, placing implicit 
faith in his monkey, left aU things under Baba's care ; aware 
also that though the neighbourhood would be for some 
minutes deserted, Antab boasted of very honest citizens, and 
seldom, if ever, was the crime of theft perpetrated. Still 
he undoubtedly ran a risk ; and so thought Abdallah's friend 
Chinchin Aga, and so he told him, and warned him thereof. 

** * My friend,' mildly responded AbdaUah, snuling with 
pity at the ignorance of his friend, * you little know how to 
estimate the worth of my dumb friend Baba. Neither by 
fair means nor by trickery can any one hope to master his 
cunning ; and should either foul means or force be resorted to, 
I know well that he would give me due warning of his danger, 
by screaming at the topmost pitch of his voice ; and, as you 
know our jamey (mosque) is within hail of the shop, my 
faithful friend Baba would fight manfully, and wound fear- 
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fully, and die under the assassin's knife, before he would 
suffer one jot or one tittle of my goods to be removed or 
displaced/ 

" ' That may be all very true, Mend,' replied the wary 
Chinchin ; ' and I candidly admit that I have seldom seen so 
much sagacity — nay, I may almost call it understanding and 
reason — ^in the whole brute creation, as Baba seems endowed 
with. Nevertheless, there are other and easier methods 
oftentimes resorted to by unprincipled burglars and high- 
waymen which betray the sagest men into error, and would 
consequently command certain success when brought to bear 
upon the less exalted intellects of brutes. I allude to the 
secret use of stupifying.narootics.' 

"'Justly remarked,' observed Abdallah, faintly smiling, 
for he was never so indecorous as to laugh outright — 'justly 
remarked; but my best new turban against your oldest 
zinnaar* that Baba would discover the poisonous drug, be it 
ever so skilfully concealed.' 

"*I accept your wager,' quickly responded Chiuchin; 
* not for the sake of the turban, which, however, I am certain 
of winning, but because my success wiQ help to open 'your 
eyes widely to the extent of risk you are hourly incurring, in 
thus confiding so many precious stones and costly shawls to 
the insufficient guardianship of a monkey.' 

" * Well, words are useless,' said Abdallah ; * it remains 

* Girdle of shawl. 

C 
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for facts to prove;' and so this oonferenoe ended as ami- 
cably as it had begun. 

" It was about a week after the foregoing conversation, 
one veiy sultry day, Abdallah being absent at the mosque, 
Chinchin Aga and our friend Baba remained sole occu- 
pants of the shop ; nay, indeed, I may say of that part 
of the street, which was almost entirely deserted. A deep 
stillness reigned around, interrupted only by the sleepy, 
droning hum of an occasional bee. Baba was out of spirits, 
and hungiy and thirsty, besides being intolerably sleepy. 
He knew, however, that he was there to watch his master's 
property, and that indulgence in slumber would be very 
indecorous ; and, whenever this thought recurred to his mind, 
would give himself a thorough shake to try and wake up 
again, and endeavour to amuse himself by striving to catch 
an annoying fly that brought discomfort to his nose. Now, 
the waiy Chinchin had watched all these symptoms with 
the eye of an anxious physician ; and, suddenly inserting his 
hand into his podcet, withdrew from thence some half-dozen 
sugared almonds, one or two of which he pretended to be 
eating himself, whilst the others he proffered to the unsus- 
picious monkey. This was a temptation beyond resistance : 
the bait took, and poor Baba fell into the trap ; for no 
sooner had he devoured these delicious nuts than he was 
overwhelmed with drowsiness, and, with his face between 
his two paws, sank down in the comer fast asleep. Chinchin 
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now leisurely helped himself to one or two of the most costly 
articles in the shop ; and, bearing them away in triumph to 
the merchant's house, he patiently awaited his arrival at 
nightfall. 

" Great indeed was Abdallah's disappointment and vexation 
to find that his hitherto infallible Baba had fallen under the 
cunning artifices practised by his friend ; and taking the 
missing property in one hand, and a large corbash (whip) in 
another, he repaired to the court-yard where Baba was 
chained for the night, as was customary, to a little wooden 
pole, on the top of which an empty barrel served as his dormi- 
tory. It wanted no second glance at the merchant's hands 
for Baba to perceive at once the fault he had committed ; 
and, if any uncertainty remained on his mind as to the extent 
of his culpability, this was speedily removed by Abdallah 
inflicting on him one of the soundest thrashings that poor 
Baba had ever received since his capture in the jungle. 

" * The turban is yours, friend,' said the deeply-depressed 
Abdallah, * and fairly you have won the wager ; but you have 
not shaken my faith in my confidant. We are but mortal, 
even the best of us ; and it is only bitter experience that 
sows the deepest seeds of wisdom ; but, by my beard I and 
you can deceive Baba again, the richest and best caparisoned 
horse in my stables is yours.' 

" ' Done,' said the guest ; ' and, if I fsdl, put no more 
faith in my poor skill in drugs.' 
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" A week or more had elapsed since the oecuirence which 
has just been related. The day was as sultry, the heat, and 
thirst, and inclination to slumber the same ; but the smart of 
that heavy corbash was still fresh in Baba's memory, as he 
sat meditating on revenge, and eyeing ever and anon his 
now inveterate enemy Chinchin Aga; for they were again 
left together, and in solitude. Chinchin watched a favourable 
opportunity; and seeing, as he imagined, the propitious 
moment arrive, resorted to the artifice of presenting the 
monkey with dried dates, deeply imbued with some narcotic 
drugs. Baba, looking all simplicity, and apparently pleased, 
very much to Chinchin's deHght, appeared to devour the fruit 
with avidity ; but the wary animal, instead of chewing the 
food, as was his usual custom, simply concealed it in the ca- 
pacious bags hanging under his jaws, and from thence, unob- 
served by the Hakeem, speedily after extracted them. Chin- 
chin Aga had great faith in magnetism, and m the sympathies 
existing between two heavy bodies. Hence he set the example; 
and, shamming to be overpowered by sleep, kept nodding gra- 
dually towards the monkey, with his eyes, to all appearances, 
closed in sleep. The monkey, not one whit behind in cun- 
ning, followed every and the smallest movement of the 
Hakeem, till at last Baba appeared to be, to all intents and 
purposes, sound asleep. * Now for it,' thought Chinchin ; * the 
horse and all are mine.' So saying, he stealthily put forth 
his hand, and seized on a piece of goodly damask silk, care- 
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fully wrapped np in paper; but no sooner had his hand 
touched the article in question than the monkey, with one 
mighty spring, alighted upon Chinchin's arm, much to the 
terror and alarm of that individual. Baba, however, was 
above taking a mean advantage : he simply contented himself 
with placing the fingers of his two hands up to his two eyes, 
and by these means stretching his eyelids wide open, chat- 
tering the while with all his might and main at the greatly- 
alarmed delinquent, who was happily relieved from his 
most unenviable dilemma by the very opportune arrival qf 
Abdallah Effendi. 

" Can anyone after this be so hardy as to doubt what the 
monkey meant by the grimaces he went through P or that, if 
he had possessed the gift of speech, he would not have 
illustrated his actions with such an exclamation as, for 
instance, ' I'm wide awake, so it's no use, old boy ;' or, in 
the more modem phraseology of slang, demanded of the 
astonished and terrified Turk whether or not * He saw any 
green in his eye ?' " 

The conclusion of the story is received with a tumult 
of applause; an incessant fire of questions and answers 
ensues ; the last bright rays of the setting sun disappear 
from off the lofly peak of the distant Cassius ; and the 
mogreb is announced in soft, sweet cadence from the 
minarets of the mosques. Our Turkish friends are pre- 
paring to go through their evening orisons; and as our 
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presence would not be oyer*agreeable to them, althongk they 
are far too polite to hint at such a thing, we withdraw from 
the scene, having first of all engaged the services of the 
itinerant story-tellers and bards to attend us at our own 
house so soon as they shall have finished their substantial 
evening meal, and having likewise invited those present to 
come and meet them, and have a friendly whiff and a cup 
or two of coffee — an invitation which is more readily 
accepted as all happen to be bachelors, and there will be no 
bother about disposiog of the harem for the evening, or 
getting them a screened-off partition, from which they can, 
unseen and unheard, benefit by the romance of the itinerant 
band of Oriental bards. 
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CHAPTER II. 

SHOWS HOW THE EVENING IS PASSED AT HOME. 

We dine at seven at Antioch dnring tlie hot weather, be- 
cause, as the first old resident that you meet with will affirm, 
soups, and joints, and substantial meals are not wholesome so 
long as the sun's fiery rays relax the system ; and at Antioch, 
as in most Eastern towns, the twilight is of very short dura- 
tion. For these reasons, we, in common with every Turk and 
other inhabitant of the town, dine by candle-light, or, more 
properly speaking, by lamp-light ; and as olive-oil is remark- 
ably cheap, we can afford to have a brilliant illumination 
every night in the year. Thank Heaven, there are none of 
those plagues of the still further East which render night an 
insupportable burden — ^no mosquitoes, no green bi^s, or 
other detestable insects to fall into the soup, sting you to 
madness, or poison your wine. No 1 a blessing apparently 
rests over the spot ; and I back the climate of an autumnal 
evening and night at Antioch against any known part 
of the world, as far as pure, healthy, soul-inspiring air is 
concerned : a congenial atmosphere, a cloudless sky, stars 
innumerable and bright; and when the moon favours us 
with her company, climb up yon hillock just opposite to 
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the gate, then look around and pause, and tell me if you 
ever set your eyes upon a prospect more superlatively 
sublime. You shall judge for yourself by-and-by ; but as 
we do not dine till seven, and it is now only a little past 
six, we may take a constitutional stroll on the high-road 
to Suedia. 

We are now treading upon the very footsteps of Paul 
and Barnabas ; they followed this route when they went to 
Suedia and took ship from Sileucia. What a busy, bustling 
scene this road must have presented in those days ! The 
wealthy shipping that were in the port of Sileucia — ^the very 
identical spot we visited last week, and found blocked up with 
ruins and rubbish, a fit locality for water-fowl, eels, and leeches 
— ^the loading and unloading of these same ships must have 
given ample occupation for hundreds and thousands of people, 
and the now deserted road was doubtless then thronged with 
trafficking merchants and their subordinates. Halloo 1 what 
have we here? Travellers? Yes — ^nol Only a few villagers 
from Saedia, bringing their portion of the annual crop of silk 
to be disposed of in the Antioch market ; or else to barter it 
for com and other indispensable household commodities 
and requisites. We ask them the news, and whether or no 
there are any shipping in the roadstead of Sileucia. " There 
is a little boat there of about ten tons burden, and another 
small felucca, both laden with salt from Cyprus." Bless us, 
what a change from the days of St. Paul ! We should not 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



EVENINGS AT ANTIOCH. 25 

wonder if the average number of vessels then in port was 
from two to three hundred. Now-a-days even this paltry 
arrival will create quite a stir amongst the speculating mer- 
chants of Antioch; and take my word for it, if we watch at 
the gates about sunrise to-morrow morning, we shall see 
more than a dozen of these worthies mounted on their sorry 
hacks, with saddle-bags complete, striving hard to get the 
start of each other, so as to have time to wheedle the Arab 
reis into a bargain. We have got as far as the first bend in 
the river, and have just sighted the white tomb of some cele- 
brated Fellah Sheikh — ^now-a-days more celebrated as the 
occasional haunt of lawless mountaineers, and not unfre- 
quently the resort of thievish gipsies ; so as it is getting 
dusk, and we have no romance or love of adventure about us, 
especially when such romance might terminate in having one's 
throat cut, we turn back again, and walk briskly down the 
hill towards the gates of the city. Nothing can exceed the 
solitude of the hour. Husbandmen have returned from the 
fields ; passengers passing to and fro between Antioch and 
Suedia, and the other adjacent villages, have by this time 
reached their respective destinations ; an occasional jackal darts 
rapidly across our path, howling an alarm to his comrades 
so soon as he has distanced pursuit; the low melancholy note 
of the small n^ht owl is echoed from garden to garden till 
it faintly dies away in the distance. We have reached the 
parapet of the bridge, and night has fairly enveloped the 
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surrounding soeneiy. Passing through the arched gate, we 
stop a few seconds to exchange a word or two with the old 
sinner of a gatekeeper, whose sole occupation in life consists 
in opening and shutting the crazy old gates at stated hours, 
and in trying to get a bakshish out of every passer-by. He 
asks us for it regularly, and we almost as regularly refuse 
him ; and then he shakes his head ominously, and warns us 
to be on our guard ; for if we should per hazard linger out- 
side of the town one minute later than the prescribed hour, 
no consideration will persuade him to open the gates for us 
again. Happening to have a few stray piastres in our pockets^ 
we begin to jingle them about in a careless, thoughtless man- 
ner ; but the sound has an almost electric effect on the old 
man, for he starts up from his little nook in the waU under 
the archway, and, seizing the lantern that hangs on a nail 
in the door, offers to escort us home. As the night is 
dark, and there might be a snake in the pathway, it is no 
use refusing his proffered services, for come he will ; so away 
he goes trotting on in front. We must not turn to the right — 
that road leads to the public baths, and Ibrahim Pacha's 
house and barracks ; neither must we go to the left, for that 
leads to the butchery and the shoe bazaars. We keep on 
straight ahead, and pass through the Suke il Nadgir, or the 
carpenters' bazaar : here all is quiet now ; . but the case is very 
different during the day, as you may judge from the fact of 
about five hundred carpenters being continually at work. 
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perpetually hammering away. Now the first turning to the 
left, and then the first on the right, and we are in the most 
fiishionable and cleanest and best street in Antioch, and the 
one in which our own house is situated. The doors have no 
numbers, but they are all different in shape and size, and the 
best distinguishing mark of our own door is the brass-knocker. 

Here we are; the old fellow stops and knocks, and the faith- 
ful Michaeli, our feustotum, opens the door. We ask the old 
gatekeeper in ; and, as he vaunts himself particularly upon 
being a rigid observer of the Koran, we tender him a glass 
of very strong mm, telling him, at the same time, that we 
will not mention it to anyone. His exclamations and wrath 
are only appeased on our tendering him half a beshHk, or 
about sixpence of our English money ; and, pocketing this 
with a grin of satisfiiction, he pours down blessings upon 
our head, and goes away laughing as heartily as any of us at 
the idea of offering him, a green turbaned descendant of the 
Prophet, a glass of veritable Jamaica. 

Now for a good wash; and then, Michaeli, thou most 
faithful of flunkeys, you may wobe — scobe is the Arabic 
word for dish-up, and sounds amazingly like scoop. After 
being well purified from dust, we sit down to dinner refreshed 
and hungry; and Michaeli, in due course, scoops up the 
dinner. " What's that P" « Eed mullets, fresh from the sea." 
"And that?" " Equally fresh eels, from the river." "And 
what sort of soup ?" " First-rate soup a la verdure ; and then 
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there are roast ducks, and a pigeon-pie, and a small detach- 
ment of quails and snipe ; pillauf and vegetables, ad libiium, 
co^lplete the repast." And our dessert consists of such fruit 
as may chance to be in season. Lovers of puddings and 
pies, and tarts and other pastry, may sigh for them in vara 
at Antioch ; they are not to be had for love or money. Now, 
though we have made an excellent dinner, and many of the 
ingredients may be thought by strangers extravagant luxu- 
ries, thQ whole material, wine and firewood . for cooking 
included, has not cost us much above one-and-sixpence 
sterling ; and there is a sufficiency left wherewith to satisfy 
the hungry cravings of our faithful Michaeli and his amiable 
partner Hann6 ; and the cook, and the syce or groom, and 
the cook's mate, and the syce's assistant, and a few hangers- 
on besides, come in for an ample share of the good things 
left, their great support being a huge pot of boiled bur- 
ghul (a species of dried bdled wheat ground like grits), 
garnished with divers pickled chillies and a turmp-radish 
or two. 

Now to prepare for our coming guests. Just outside the 
door of our dining-room, and in the inclosed and care- 
fully-paved court-yard, is a stone platform, about fifteen feet 
long by ten feet broad, and eighteen inches high ; over this is 
a trellis-work awning, thickly covered with the foliage of a 
muscatel-vine, a few passion-flowers and other creepers. The 
evening being very mild, the room would be rather too close 
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for SO large an assemblage as we may shortly expect ; we there- 
fore fix upon this spot as better suited for the entertainment. 
So just lend us a hand to spread the largest carpet, ^d then 
help us in canying out the diran-cushions and ranging them 
in order against the wall; we then hang up some half-a-dozen 
gaily-painted paper-lanterns. There, they may now come 
as soon as they like. Our preparation for the reception 
being completed, we call for a pipe ; and as our own stock of 
pipes and narghilies are limited, we send out and hire a supply 
from the nearest cofEee-shop, pressing one of the caffagees 
into our service for the evening for the consideration of a 
piastre or so. Best assured the fellow will have no sinecure ; 
for what with washing and squeezing the timbac and drying 
it in bags, and filling pipes and narghilies, and making coffee, 
and canying bits of fire to and fro, he wiQ have enough to 
do to answer the many calls for his services. We have just 
had time to recover our breath again, and get a little cool 
after our gigantic exertions, when the first rap is heard at the 
door. 

In comes the company of itinerant stoiy-tellers and 
bards, strengthened for the occasion by the addition of a few 
local musidaQS of great celebrity amongst the Antiochians. 
These are principally of the Hebrew persuasion ; and when- 
ever a wedding, or a betrothal, or any other festival is 
celebrated, their services are in great requisition. There is 
nothing stirring in the town at present, so they honour us 
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with their company gratis — content to be rewarded with 
coffee, pipes, and sweetmeats, besides the additional gratifica- 
tion they derive from listening to the marvellous tales and 
songs of the strangers. These are duly installed in the comer 
specially preserved for them; and, having arranged the 
cushions to their minds, they forthwith commence tuning up 
— ^the first few notes of the first song is struck, and then the 
whole posse begin a veritably doleful song, possibly to the 
tune that the famed old cow is reported to have expired 
from. The music has barely commenced when our quiet and 
peaceable neighbours, surprised beyond measure at the sudden 
outbreak of festivity, and almost rabid from curiosity, rush 
to our door and perfectly overpower Michaeli with pertinent 
questions — all which being duly satisfied, they slink away 
home again, and, instead of going to bed, as is their usual 
practice at this hour of the night, sit out in their own 
court-yards and listen, enrapt with delight, to the strains of 
their uncouth national melodies. The next arrival is the 
Italian doctor, and the quiet, demure Boman Catholic priest. 
They are both natives of Bome ; and though they never, by 
any possible chance, agree on any one single topic of 
conversation, still they are always together, wrangling and 
arguing, quarrelling and making friends together. The 
number of European residents is too small to admit of a 
regular outbreak between these two worthies ; so when they 
find themselves verging on a violent dispute, they mutually 
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agree to drop the matter ; and, the better to smother any 
angiy feeling, repair arm-in-arm to our house, or to the 
French merchant, who is the only other European besides 
ourselves in Antioch. 

The priest is a musician, and consequently detests Arab 
songs, &c., and styles those present a set of "brutti buffoni." 
The doctor, on the other hand, was never guilty of whist- 
ling a single bar of any music correctly ; and, being moreover 
a bit of a sycophant, he pretends to be enchanted with what 
is going on, and actually has the audacity to try and beat 
time with his foot. Another rap, and the French merchant 
makes his appearance, capering and screaming with delight 
at the unexpected pleasure of finding such a brilliant r^nion, 
and whispering his hopes as to the affair being wound up 
with some good pancA (punch) and a nice hot supper. At 
last the invited Bigwigs make their appearance, all marching 
in a long train like a funeral procession, and preceded each 
by a pipe-beaxer and a lantern-carrier. They have had a 
rendezvous at the house of one of the Effendis, and have all 
come together ; so that, this being the case, our door is firmly 
closed from within, and the business of the evening com- 
mences in right down earnest. AH are seated — salaams and 
inquiries after health reverentially exchanged, and with as 
much of an air of interest as though we had not met some 
three hours before in the garden. A pause ensues, and the 
silence is only broken in upon by the gurgling of the water 
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in the glass narghilies, and an occasional demand for a bit 
of fire. The bard of tbe desert clears bis throat : the musi- 
cians take the hint ; the vocalists rest tbeir faces on their 
hands, the extreme tip of the right thumb touching the right 
ear, and the rest of the fingers firmly adhering to the left 
jaw — a necessary precaution to prevent dislocation ; for the 
singers open their mouths so wide when they do once com- 
mence, and keep the jaws so long upon a stretch, that they 
require an adjunctive jerk to close them again when the song 
is brought to an end. The notes vibrate like a badague, 
and the first interlude commences with a long and simul- 
taneous howl — such as a moon-smitten dog is sometimes 
apt to indulge in. The symphony is occasionally broken in 
upon by an abortive attempt at a quaver. The words of the 
song or lay are sentimental in the extreme — ^in some parts, 
even poetical; but the discordant music detracts sadly from 
the beauty of the verse. As the song proceeds, the native 
portion of the audience become so excited that their moans 
and exclamations are caught up and re-echoed by all our 
listening neighbours, till the night air is thickly intermingled 
with sighs. When the singers cease, the sensitive old Effendi 
who slunk away firom the gardens is affected to tears, and the 
Jew fiddler blows his nose violently to hide his emotion. 
The padre is the only man untouched by the cadence or 
sweetness of the metaphor. He whispers confidentially 
that the hooting of owls and the wild cry of the jackal are. 
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in his opinion, exqtiisite melody in compamott -tor wEaTEe 
has just been subjected to. The doctor, who has no ear for 
music and cannot comprehend a single word of Arabic, 
affects to be greatly touched at the vety onset of the song, 
and long before anything pathetic has been disclosed; but 
most of the Turkish gentlemen present are occasionally his 
patients, and so he teUs them in veiy execrable Turkish that 
his heart feeb quite sore from aympathetic sorrow, and they 
bow their heads gravely, and say, ''Feckay," or "Just so," 
and then stroke their beards sikn%, and endeavour to discover 
the cause of the Hakeem's excitement. As for the French 
merchant, his conduct has been highly indecorous and repre- 
hensible ; for he has done nothing but snore from beginning 
to end, and now only wakes up to wish the musicians in a 
hotter climate than evea Egypt or India. During this 
interval, conserves of orange-flowers and violets are being 
continually handed round ; and all the pipes being duly re- 
plenished, the song is resumed. The singer accompanies 
himself upon a small gourd-strung guitar; the snoring of 
the sleepy Frenchman constituting a rather inharmonious 
bass. At length the quavering of the old man's voice and 
his huskiness become insupportable; so coffee and pipes 
are loudly called for. The exhausted vocalist droops over his 
narghili ; and the next in order, the itinerant story-teller, 
wakes up to activity and the discharge of his portion of the 
evening entertainment. The amorous stout old Effendi 

D 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



34 EVENINGS AT ANTIOCH. 

pricks up his ears, and is all attention when he finds that 
the story is called 

THE JEALOUS HUSBAND. 

" Doormoosh Bey dwelt for many years in the town of Beikn, 
situated in a rocky pass between Aleppo and Iscanderoon. 
He was proprietor of more than half the vineyards in that 
neighbourhood, and sent annually to Aleppo and Antioch 
not less than fifty camel-loads of dhibs and nhar beckniaiz 
to say nothing of the ofna vita, and wines, and the raisins 
he shipped annually to Stamboul and Ismym (Smyrna), all 
of which were manufactured from the produce of his own 
grape-vines. Doormoosh was, in every acceptation of the 
term, a misanthrope and a selfish man ; strange to say, with 
wealth and land in his possession, he had arrived at the shady 
side of forty without having married a single wife, or ever 
having even purchased a female slave. He said that all 
the women that existed, or that ever had existed from 
Eve downwards, or ever would exist to the end of time, 
were a set of heartless, unprincipled deceivers. He would 
never have anything to do with them ; not he ! Be they 
ever so beautiful, or ever so rich, his heart was impene- 
trable ; and so the stout man sat in the balcony of hid house 
from morning till noon, and from noon till night, in oyster-like 
seclusion, smoking by himself, eating and drinking in soli- 
tude, and riding in the least frequented environs of the city. 
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with his heart fit to burst from spleen and ill-will to everyone 
and everything excepting himself. Besides himself, his old 
nurse was the only inmate of his dreary old house; she 
cooked for him, was factotum, and the only one that was ever 
permitted to interchange a few brief sentiments of discon- 
tentment and disgust for everything created with her master. 
But men such as Doormoosh inevitably sooner or later entail 
upon themselves a severe chastisement ; he had suffered the 
flower of his youth to pass by, when surrounded with wealth 
and comfort, without ever seeking for one fond heart to par- 
take with him in common of the blessings he enjoyed — ^to be 
the comfort of his youth in health and sickness, and the 
solace of his old age. Not he ; sooner than he would many 
any one he would sell all his property, and invest the capital 
in an hospital for the reception of destitute cats. Was not 
there Abbas Effendi and Kekhia Oglu, and ever so many 
others, who had been idiots enough to marry rich and pretty 
girls ? And what was the result ? Why, their wives had been 
detected flirting with fellows that infested the streets leading 
to the hummums, and these wretched men had the consola- 
tion of having their domestic broils celebrated in Arabic 
verse, and ftrranged to the latest Turkish airs, to be chanted 
pro bono publico in the cafii. 

" With such like arguments Doormoosh sheathed his heart 
against the fair sex ; so years rolled on, and time had notched 
fifty summers against the now grey-bearded old Turk, when 
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at last his faithful duenna and nuise gathered up her legs and 
was buried. Then old Doormoosh was left desolate indeed ; 
not that he cared a button for the loss of the old woman, but 
by her death he was deprived of his cook and servant*of-all- 
work. The first day Doormoosh dined off some dried figs and a 
loaf that he himself had purchased in the bazaar. There was 
something so dreadful in the sense of his utter desolation that 
he durst hardly turn into bed that night; and when he 
turned out next morning, so wretched had he been during the 
hours of darkness that he swore by the Prophet that he 
would propose for, and marry the first girl that chanced to 
pass under his window that morning ; 'but,* quoth he, 'I 
am too old and too experienced in the world to allow women 
to deceive me now, as they deceive young fellows every day. 
No, no ; whoever becomes my wife must submit to the rules 
of my house. No going out into the bazaars, no going to 
public baths, no garden-parties and pic-nics, for me ; and, 
above all, no receiving or returning visits. No, no; 111 
have none of it ! Til marry a poor girl, but she shall be sub- 
servient to my will. The garden attached to my house is 
extensive, is securely walled in ; here the little dove shall take 
her pleasure,have swings erected, sing songs and so forth. Does 
she require any articles of food or luxury, her mother shall fetch 
it her in from the bazaar. Does she wish to visit the bath, I 
have an elegant one erected by my forefathers in the harem. 
Here she may amuse herself for hours every day ; but the 
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street door-key shall be always in my pocket, and she shall 
never cross the threshold excepting once a month or so, when, 
for her health's sake, I myself will accompany her for a long 
walk. And when she is thus closely watched and tended per- 
sonally, hang it ! there can be no possible means of her serving 
me any cunning trick.' So ai^ed Doormoosh ; and the first 
poor girl that passed under bis balcony that day was hailed 
and told to send her mother to arrange preliminaries. Now, 
it so happened that this girl's fiunily were extremely 
poverty-stricken, so, of course, they readily entered into any 
contract, and agreed to any stipulations, never consulting the 
girl's opinions or ideas upon the subject. It so chanced that 
she was desperately in love with a handsome young peasant 
in the town, who, however, was as poor as herself, and 
so their marriage was out of the question. But to make 
a long story short, old Doormoosh, mueh to the sur- 
prise of the whole town, married this poor girl; and 
from that day forward, for the first six months, never did 
hungiy cat watch more eames% over a mouse-hole than did 
Doormoosh over lus young wife. She was not allowed to look 
out of the window, because, although no one could see her from 
without, she could see passers-by, and the many jaunty yguths 
passing to and fro would lead her to arrive at a comparison 
decidedly unfavourable for Doormoosh ; she was not allowed 
to sing near the front rooms lest her voice should be heard 
in the streets and spell-bind amorous swains. 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



38 EVENINGS AT ANTIOGH. 

" Well, it is needless to say tliat though the girl had plenty to 
eat and drink, and fine dresses and toys, and her own garden, 
and flowers and birds, and her old mother's society, soon she 
pined dreadfully at being so much locked up and so sharply 
looked after. Moreover, the hairs in old Doormoosh's beard 
were growing greyer daily, and there were fresh wrinkles ; 
and, in short, Zaneb — ^for so was his wife called — thought 
she would rather live in a hut with her old lover than endure 
on and ultimately inherit the vast possession of her jealous 
old husband. So one day after it had been raining very 
heavily for nearly a fortnight, and when the streets of Beilan, 
which are streets of steps cut out of the mountain-sides, were 
more slippery than ever, Zaneb cried her eyes red, and, on 
being remonstrated with by Doormoosh, told him that she 
could not help it — long confinement within doors had brought 
on ill-health and melancholy, and the only chance for her 
life would be a little out-door exercise now and then. 

« < Well, lass,' said old Doormoosh, ' you shall go with me 
even now, and every day will I accompany thee for a short 
walk round the town until thy health be restored — so haste, 
get thee ready.' 

"The young bride cheerfully complied; she arrayed 
herself in her best robes, put on all her costly jewellery, 
with strings of rich coins hanging round her neck, and 
then, placing the dark veil over her features, she care- 
fully enveloped the rest of her form in a snowy white izzar. 
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This done, Doormoosh and his wife set out at a sedate pace, 
the fonner taking good care to keep the latter in firdnt of 
him; for he had still many secret misgivings as to the 
fidelity of women. But, with all his wariness, he forgot to 
observe the path his young wife was pursuing, which led 
directly past the threshold of the house occupied by her 
former lover. We have ahready said that the roads were 
infamously slippery — ^they were also abominably muddy ; and 
whether intentionally or not it is hard to say, but it is 
certain that Zaneb slipped and fell, and splashed her white 
izzar with mud. Here was a pretty predicament; the 
exclamations of both parties drew the mother of Zaneb's 
lover to the door. It was immediately proposed that she 
should go in and have her izzar washed and cleansed from 
impurity; but to this Doormoosh objected. He agreed, 
however, as he could not enter the yard, that she should 
stand behind the door, Doormoosh the meanwhile retaining 
hold of one comer of her izzar, whikt the old woman 
brought water, and, for all he could see, was assiduously 
occupied in washing away the mud-stains. So he stood there 
five minutes, and he stood there ten minutes ; and at last, 
his patience being exhausted, he gave a tug at the izzar, 
when, to his utter amazement, it yielded to his touch, and 
came draggling out upon the ground. 

" * Why, how's this ?' roared the man ; * where's my wife ?' 
and then he tried to enter into the court-yard, but from this 
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he was effectually excluded by the door being slammed to and 
barred in his &oe. And then ensued a scene such as must be 
witnessed to be understood. All the neighbours gathered round 
upon hearing the uproar; and when they came to learn the 
cause — namely, the sudden disappearance of the pretty little 
wife whom Doormoosh had so carefdlly guarded — then eveiy- 
one cast dirt upon his beard, and, by laughing at him, they 
caused an ass to sit upon his father's grave. So Doormoosh 
went out of his mind ; and hurrying home, happened to pass a 
chemist's shop, and purchased two piastres' worth of arsenic, 
with which he mixed the last cup of coffee he ever drank — 
declaring upon his deathbed that all the wisest men upon 
earth put together could be outwitted by the craft and (sun- 
ning of any young woman upon the earth." 

So winds up the story of the " Jealous Husband ;" and the 
question is then put to the vote and unanimously carried, 
that the entertainment shall be resumed to-morrow evening 
at the house of Suliman Bey Jowleh, the old gentleman in 
the blue pelisse lined with ermine; and, further, that all 
present and now assembled be there. This point being satis- 
factorily disposed of, the greater part of the guests take their 
leave for the night. The story-tellers are duly tipped, and 
they likewise depart. The hour of midnight is announced 
from the mosque ; and, as the dew is falling heavy, we re- 
treat into the dining-room, there patiently to await the forth- 
coming supper. Savoury odours reach the nostrils, and help to 
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rouse our drowsy French Mend to a full sense of his keen ap- 
petite. We have had enough of tale-telling and of song-sing- 
ing for one night ; and though after supper the jpadre volun- 
teers something from the latest operas, his suggestion is 
scouted by the too sleepy audience ; so we separate for the 
night. Just before blowing out the light we discover that 
the hour-hand is dose upon two ; and, horrified at such un- 
usually late hours for Antioch, we determine to make as 
much of the night as we possibly can. So out goes the light, 
and almost simultaneously we drop into the arms of Mor- 
pheus. 
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EVENING THE SECOND. 

THE TUBKISH AGA's ENTEBTAINMENT. 

We rise the next morning from onr pillows as Iiappy and 
refreshed as a Bacha of many tails. The soft music of the 
gentle turtle-doves cooing to one another first awakes us ; and 
if anything adds to the pleasure of these waldng moments, 
it is the fresh, pleasant touch of health that pervades the 
early morning hreeze and the rich dewy blossoms of the orange- 
trees, and the sweet flowers of the rose and jessamine bushes 
wafting fragrant incense fax and wide. Any man that could 
complain of a headache on such a morning as this ought to be 
squeezed into his senses in his own wine-press, and pelted 
with figs and apricots — a cheap amusement in Antiodi this 
latter, considering that a huge basket of freshly-cuUed fruit, 
which proved a heavy burden to the poor little tired donkey 
that fetched them to the door, only cost two piastres and a 
half, or about five pence sterling. 

The forenoon has proved remarkably mild ; we have had 
our usual healthful strut both before and after breakfast, and 
the warmer hours of the day have been spent as best suited 
the fancy of the moment. We have conned over stale books 
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and staler newspapers ; written a few hasty lines to friends 
in the neighbouring towns ; purchased a new pipe with new 
amber month-piece, and smoked through it incessantly, in 
the hopes of discovering some secret gusto imparted to the 
tobacco by the gaudily-tinselled pipe-bowl. Sherbet, with 
large flakes of snow in it, has been in frequent requisition. 
The flute has been too-too'd upon and thrown aside in des- 
pair; guitar-strings tuned and relaxed; and we axe just 
getting desperately sleepy for want of better occupation, when 
a loud knocking is heard at the door, and a visitor is an- 
nounced. 

In comes a sedate-looking individual, all beard and per- 
fume, the bearer of a thousand compliments and a very polite 
invitation. 

The Turkish Aga at whose house we have been engaged 
to spend the evening, seeing that the weather is remarkably 
inviting, has come to the pleasing resolution of commen- 
cing the afternoon's entertainments with a pic-nic and a 
spread on an extensive scale, to be held at that romantic spot 
known in Antioch as the Hubeel il Nadgir, or the carpen. 
ter's sweetheart — a place situated very nearly at the summit 
of the lofty hiU which rises almost abruptly immediately be- 
hind the town itself, distinguished by a knot of luxuriant 
olive-trees, in the centre of which is a fountain of pure water ; 
and here we are invited to repair to Shum-il-Howar, or to sniff 
the air and mishanta-soway-kaif — L e., to make ourselves 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



44 EVENINGS AT ANTIOCH. 

extremely happy, either artificially or naturally, as the incli- 
nations of the various guests may dictate. 

Having served the bearer of this important intelligence 
with sundry pipes, coffee, and sweetmeats, we load him with 
a fresh batch of compliments and our thanks, and send him 
forth again to announce our willingness to accede to the 
Aga's wishes, and to teU him that we shall not fail to be 
in waiting at the appointed place and hour. 

Now for a pleasant cool swim in some shady and secluded 
part of the Orontes ; and having enjoyed this, and speedily 
accomplished our toilet, we saunter through the town, secoiely 
sheltered from the sun by our huge straw hats-^the admira- 
tion of the ladies, the horror of the men, and the terror of 
small boys and lanky dogs that infest the comers of the 
bazaars and streets. 

Yes ! Brown Effendi and Jones Bffendi are no inconsider- 
able personages in their own estimation and in the opinions 
of the greater mass of the people at Antioch. Has there been 
a rebellious old fanatic in the bazaars who would persist in 
shying orange-peels and hard words at Brown Effendi when- 
ever he passed, that man has been bastinadoed and imprisoned 
at Brown Effendi's suggestion, and the whole neighbourhood 
turned into alarm and veneration. Was Jones Effendi often- 
times much molested by the shouts and little pebbles hurled 
after him by the smallest boy in the dirtiest street, the 
urchin has been summarily cuffed and dragged through a 
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hone-pond by order of the Governor, and the little children 
awed into veneration and alarm. Brown Effendi's buU-dog 
has effectually tamed the spirits of the barking curs in the 
street, and Jones Effendi's corbash has even effected a greater 
revolution amongst them. Such being the desirable state of 
affairs, we pass on unmolested, stopping occasionally to ex- 
change a few friendly words with some pompous Aga who is 
sweeping through the narrow streets on his curveting steed 
like a frigate in fall sail down a channel ; or else we call a 
short halt to enable us to inquire of a shopkeeping neighbour 
the value of some choice silk or other rare toy that may have 
attracted attention. 

Our road to the mountain leads us through the main 
bazaars of Antioch, which are solely and exclusively occupied 
by merchants, shopkeepers, chemists, fairiers'-shops, and 
coffee-houses. Each proprietor of each little stall has an 
extensive assortment of various goods for sale. The same 
man that sells you an ell of costly damask silk can also 
oblige you with an ounce of coffee or atenpenny nail ; and as 
jbr our Mend the chemist, his stock comprises hydiarg, hot 
onions (used by the natives as poultices for boils, &c.), drugs, 
spices, conserves, charms, cheeses, and chestnuts. 

The grotesque-lookii^, dirty little individual dad in a 
hybrid costume, half European, quarter Turk, and quarter 
Qreek, who presides over a heterogeneous mass of matter, 
amongst which we discover gaudily-worked satin waistcoats, 
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European shoes arid boots, Damascus swords, bottles of wine, 
soda water and lemonade, is one of tbe Signori Conisoli ; 
he is the agent for the Spanish Consnl-General at Aleppo, 
and is proprietor of a limited income, a small country-house 
and garden, a few words of French, and a most unconscion- 
able conscience. Unfortunately, in relinquishing the Syrian 
costume, he has also relinquished their usual habits of 
cleanliness; he also thinks the best way to personate the 
European is by extreme disregard to neatness in his dress, 
and allowing his beard to be perpetually just of yesterday's 
growth. He takes his standard of European nonckaUmce, 
and adopts a slouching gait from the example of a few 
mongrels whom he has met with in Aleppo — a despicable riff- 
raff that do much to injure Europeans in the estimation of 

Turks ; but the Howagee MichaeU B is infinitely superior 

to those he apes, because he is a simple and really good- 
hearted fellow, and so long as you have no monetaiy trans- 
actions with him is a source of endless amusement. But 
money is the touchstone to his feelings ; and with it he is so 
miserly and niggardly that, though he is old in years and has 
no children to provide for, he is notoriously so stingy that, 
as the grinning barber next door to him will teU you, " The 
very rats and mice have been seen deserting his house with tears 
in their eyes, because they could find nothing to eat there." 
However, notwithstanding all this, we repose awhile, seated 
on his shop-front, and invest money in two bottles of lemonade 
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gazeous. He brings forth two very dusty tumblers, and we 
watch him narrowly, being aware of his slovenly practices. 
An olddishdout filthy beyond conception is produced to wipe 
the tumblers with. This is beyond endurance ; so, to punish 
the old fellow. Brown Effendi snatches away the tumblers 
before they have been contaminated by his touch, and, seizing 
on a gay satin waistcoat of many colours, uses the same forth- 
with as a duster. The abject misery depicted in the Signor 
Michaeli's careworn, pinched-up face, and his exclamations 
and lamentations as he vainly endeavours to rescue the pre- 
cious garment from the strong clutch of Brown Effendi, at- 
tract the whole of the neighbours, who are so delighted at the 
ludicrous spectacle that the place resounds again with shouts 
of laughter. At length the old man is pacified by an assur- 
ance that any damage done will be paid for ; and Jones Effendi 
having unbottled the lemonade, and the same having been 
duly disposed of and paid for, we pursue our way towards the 
rendezvous for the evening, and the neighbours disperse, not 
before, however, having enjoyed some sharp witticisms at the 
expense of the miserly Spanish agent. 

Having passed through the bazaars, we enter upon that 
portion of the town inhabited by the Christian Eyah popula- 
tion, who consist principally of masons, builders, cotton- 
weavers, labourers, and tillers of the ground. Each house 
has a pleasant little court-yard attached to it, with vines 
trailed all round, and an occasional olive or orange tree 
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growing in the centre of the yard ; here under its shade, at 
this hour of the day, the children, dogs, and fowls are 
congregated together. The women are busily occapied about 
the evening repast, the girls are fetching water firom the 
fountain, most of the men are absent at their respective occu- 
pations, and the boys are at a neighbouring day-school ; the 
street-doors are alll^ wide open, in contradistinction to the 
houses of the Turks, which are invariably dosed ; and every 
now and then, bent double with old age, and possessed of 
patriarchal white beards, we stumble across the great 
grandfathers of fiomiHes, who are seated in the sun smoking, 
or deriving firom the fierce afternoon rays a little of that 
warmth which great old age often lacks, as in the instance of 
the Psalmist David. 

Emerging firom these houses, we come to the environs of 
the dty ; and here live the Fellahs or Idoktors. Their houses 
are miserable hovek, but detached and surrounded by well- 
cultivated kitchen-gardens, where most of the v^^etables sold 
in the Antioch market are reared ; and this neighbourhood is 
overrun with donkeys, goats, cats, dogs, fowls, dudes, chickens, 
pretty women, and still prettier girls, for the Fellah women 
are by far the handsomest females in the East. Here, too, our 
fiiend the GathoUc priest is to be encountered on a fine 
afternoon, invariably accompanied by his insqiarable com- 
panion, the litigious Italian medico. The priest possesses a 
few acres of ground in this neighbourhood, purchased for the 
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propaganda, with the ultimate intention, when Antioch 
becomes more eivilised, of rearing a chapel on the site. To 
expatiate on the excellence of its soil, and the beautiful 
sculpture in perspective, are themes on which the old man 
delights to exhaust his eloquence ; and to contradict his asser- 
tions, and throw a damp on all his vivid expectations, these 
are mUs to the medico. They have both wound themselves up 
to a pitch of hoarseness just as we are passing, and are now 
thinking of maldng it up again over a glass of veritable ' 
Jamaica, samples of which the doctor carries about with him 
in case of sudden indisposition, or of coming in contact with 
a suspicious patient — ^to wit, a case of typhus. 

We now commence our ascent. The steep hill is hard work 
on a sultry afternoon j but as we stop ever and anon, and turn 
round, seating ourselves on fragments of rocks or portions of 
old ruins, the pleasant coolness of the breeze fiilly compen- 
sates us for our sufferings from heat and fatigue. As we 
gradually rise higher and higher, so does the beauty of the 
panorama beneath us as gradually expand. Ocean, fields, 
river, hiUs, valleys, dales, lakes, forests, rOls, mountains, and 
level ground — ^aU these disclose themselves to the compre- 
hensive glance. If anything lends fresh bnlliancy to the 
scene, it is the glorious cloudless sky, lit by the bright 
autumnal sun. 

At length, after a mighty effort, we have accomplished the 
last twenty paces ; and, panting for breath, we gladly throw 
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ourselves down upon the velvet-like carpets ready spread for 
our reception, and, redining against the luxurious cushions, 
acknowledge and return the courteous salutations of our host 
and his assembled guests. 

We are the last arrivals ; and the ladies of the Turk's harem, 
who are making kaif in a small garden, a stone's throw from 
where we are collected, carefully screened off from the vulgar 
gaze, have sent a dozen frantic messengers to our host about 
the dinner, and its being overcooked. Our arrival is there- 
fore hailed as the signal to escobe or dish-up. 

Down come two servants from the apartments of the 
ladies, bearing a dwarfish circular table, richly carved and 
inlaid with ebony and mother-o'-pearl. This is our dining- 
table, which is carefully set and balanced with small stones 
in the centre of the assembled guests. 

Down come two more servants, one bearing the napkins 
and a table-cloth, another the smoking soup in a goodly- 
sized tureen. This is the signal to set to in good earnest ; 
and, complying with the invitation to fadtkal, we draw round 
the table as best we can, our legs being bent up under our 
bodies. 

The cover is removed, and very savoury odours assail the 
nostrils. There are as many wooden spoons as there are 
guests; so, without further prelude, all set vigorously to 
work. 

" Pray what may this soup be made of, sir ?*' 
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** Oh, don't ask me now — FU tell you after dinner." 
We endeayour to get as much of it as possible, for the 
soup is leally good and entirely Turkish, consisting of curdled 
milk, parsley, forced meat-balls, pepper and salt. Eveiyone 
eats out of the same dish, and sometimes a clashing of wooden 
spoons occurs as four or five aie simultaneously diving for 
soup. We have just had six mouthfuls, when the soup is 
whipped away by an attendant imp, and another smoking 
dish substituted. 

This is a stew made of mutton, apples, raisins, almonds, 
spioe,mint, pepper, and onions. The same process is observed 
with this dish, and the palate has just acquired a smacking 
of its delicious flavour when it is as speedily whipped off 
and replaced by another ; and this work continues without 
interruption through a course of about thirty different dishes 
of the most heterogeneous nature, and all served without 
respect to flavour or size. Now comes a huge piUau^ then 
a tiny dish of sugared almonds, stewed vegetables and pan- 
cakes, kabobs and curdled cream, tarts and garlic salad, 
and so on throughout the chapter. The whole is wound up 
by a procession of four mighty men bearing on a platter 
a whole sheep dressed as dainty meat, and stuffed with rice, 
raisins, and spices. This is a surfeit to most of the guests 
who have already dined; and, accordingly having first sought 
mine host's permission, we rise from the table with an universal 
exclamation of " U Hum'd ! II Allah !"— « God be praised !" 
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The servants oome in for the lion's share ; and whilst they 
are busily occupied, we withdraw to where the carpets and 
cushions have been comfortably arranged, and there, under 
the influence of aromatic cups of coffee and Latakia tobacxso, 
indulge in that luxurious kaif which only a Turk knows how 
to appreciate. 

We are now rather pleased than otherwise to discover that 
the musicians, owing to a marriage in the town, have been 
prevented from attending. The Aga assures us that they will 
be at his house at a later hour in the evening ; and as the sun 
is setting close to the foot of the distant Cassius, he calls 
upon a stout, merry-looking old gentleman to amuse the 
company with a short tale till the ladies and servants shall 
have done dining. And the merry man instantly complies 
with the request, and relates 

TJIE STOEY OF THE TWO JESTERS. 

" Wallah ya Cedey (which may be interpreted as " May it 
please your Excellency"), not many years since there dwelt 
at Damascus a Turkish gentleman of independent fortune. 
Many fair gardens in the environs of the city belonged to 
this gentleman ; and he was also the proprietor of some of 
the handsomest houses in the town. His wife had been 
once the belle of Damascus, which is no small commendation, 
as we all know ; for the houris of Shaum are notoriously as 
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beautiful and mild as the moon, and as loveable as the 
gazelle.'* 

The corpulent old Turk of last evening here hums over to 
himself a few lines of some Arab ditty celebrating the 
charms of Damascene houris. 

" By this wife, Bostum Aga had two sons and two daughters, 
fast growing up to fine yoimg men and women ; and as he 
had plenty of money, plenty of friends, and plenty of hap- 
piness at home, and was, moreover, considered by the whole 
city a just and clever man, and a great wit to boot, why, few 
men had a merrier time of it than Eostum Aga. 

" Eostum Aga had only one failing, and that was an immense 
conceit of his ready wit and repartee, to indulge in which he 
would never allow any opportunity to escape him ; though 
sometimes the persons he made a butt of were men of 
influence, who did not at all relish the idea of being made 
laughing-stocks of for the amusement of the public. 

" One day Eostmn Aga was having his afternoon pipe at 
one of the principal coffee-houses at Damascus, when an 
Arab chief from the desert arrived. This latter was amazingly 
hungry, and bellowed to the caffagee to serve him with a 
good savoury piUauf without loss of time ; * and mind,' said 
Achmet Bey (for so was the Bedouin called), ' mind and put 
plenty of butter and fried onions with the piUauf !'• 

" • Ha, ha !' chuckled Eostum Aga, * this savage gourmand 
will be a source of entertainment, no doubt ; so I'll e'en stop 
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diimeT myself ;' and aooordingly Bostum ordered a small plate 
of choice piUauf, with a little stewed meat and a salad or so. 
Eostum Aga was particularly celebrated for the beauty and 
jet-like blackness of his beard. 

''Both guests were served simultaneously. The refined 
citizen used a spoon, and eat carefully and at his leisure ; 
notwithstanding this, a few stray grains of rice got entangled 
with his beard, a fact of which, however, he was entirely 
ignorant. 

" The Bedouin set to work with all the energy of a hungry 
and healthy man, and one unaccustomed to such like delicacies. 
He eschewed spoons, but made use of his fists with such 
downright earnestness that, whoUy regardless of the smiling 
spectators, he rose, after finishing his repast, one mass of 
grease; the butter had run down to his elbows, and was 
dripping on the ground. As he thus stood in the centre of 
the room, waiting for the man to bring him soap, towel, 
and water, Bostum could not resist the temptation of having 
a good joke at his expense. 

"'Friend Bedouin,' said Bostum, 'you do put me so 
much in mind of a palm-tree on a wet day: the butter 
dropping from your elbow is like the rain that drops heavily 
through the palm-leaves.* 

" There was a simultaneous burst of laughter at the Be- 
douin's expense, who, however, as quickly turned the mirth 
into another channel. ' And your beard, friend Aga,* retorted 
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the Bedouin, 'reminds me forcibly of my donkey's tail. 
After a long joiimey, I often find rubbish and dirt beyond 
oonoeption entangled in it, as there axe grains of rice now 
entangled in your beard.' 

" Perfect roars of laughter succeeded this sally ; and the 
crestfallen Eostum Aga was compelled, in self-defence, to 
acknowledge himself vanquished for the moment. 'But,' 
added he, turning to the Bedouin, ' you will, I hope, sup 
with me this evening, and then we shall have another oppor- 
tunity of testing our strength.' 

" The Bedouin acquiesced. The evening arrived, and be- 
hold him and Bostum seated before a huge dish of pillaufs 
and some other dainties. Numbers were congregated together 
to witness the sport. By and by the waiter brought in a single 
roast fowl on a platter, which he set before the Bedouin. 

"'Friend,' said Bostum, winking the while at the 
assembled audience, ' I am but a poor man, and have a wife 
and two sons and two daughters to support. This single 
fowl is all in the shape of a luxury that I can offer you, 
and so I beg you to divide it into such fair proportions as 
shall allot to each member of my family a fair portion, 
leaving at the same time a Kon's share for yourself as my 
honoured guest.' 

" ' Oh, certainly,' replied the Bedouin ; and, suiting the 
action to the words, he forthwith commenced dividing the fowl 
into several portions. ' There,' said he, at the same time hand- 
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ing the chagrined Bostum the head and neck of the fowl, 
* there — that's your share. You, as head of the house, are 
entitled to that ; and here's the tail for your wife. Tour 
two daughters are entitled to the two wings, emblems that 
they wiQ not long sojourn under your roof ; and your two 
sons, as the supporters of your name and wealth, come in for 
the two legs. The remainder or surplus, according to all laws 
of charity and hospitality, ought to be given to the stranger 
that is your guest ; and to it, therefore, I help myself.' 

" It is needless tg say Eostum Aga was again dumbfounded, 
but he was far too courteous to show his displeasure. Turn- 
ing, therefore, to the Bedouin, he said, 'Friend, this is 
twice that I have been outwitted by your craftier cunning ; 
yet one more chance, and then, if you get the better of me, 
I will cheerfully cede you those laurels which I have unin- 
terruptedly enjoyed through many years.' 

" The morrow came, and the same scene was acted over 
again, only that on this occasion there were five fowls instead 
of a single fowl. 

" ' Friend,' said Bostum, ' there is but one Allah, and but 
one prophet Mahomet. I pray you, therefore, to divide 
these five fowls amongst us seven, so that each, with hia or 
her portion, may form an odd number.' 

** * By my head, it shall be done !' was the reply of the ready 
Bedouin, who, without hesitating a moment, drew forth a 
fowl and handed it to Eostum, saying, 'There's yourself 
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and your wife and a fowl — ^three ; your two sons and a fowl 
counts three; your two daughters and a fowl counts 
three ; and two fowls and myself counts three. There, all 
the numbers are odd, and everyone ought to be satisfied/ 

" Bostum, however, was by no means satisfied, and stoutly 
declared that he had made a mistake. 'For,' said he, 
' though it is true that there be but one Allah and one pro- 
phet» still every handiwork of Allah must be even ; there is 
not a man, or bird, or beast that has not its ^destined mate. 
Therefore, O Bedouin, you must divide the fowls evenly.' 

" The crafty Arab chuckled mightily at this proposition, 
and, adding one more fowl to his own plate, said, ' A fowl and 
yourself, wife, and eldest son — ^four ; a fowl and your three 
other jsluldren — ^four ; and three fowls and myself — ^four.' 
Saying which, he bundled the three fowls into his travelling- 
sack, and, vaulting into the saddle, rode off at full speed for 
the desert." 

As this stoiy concludes, the sun sets, and we all hasten 
down into the city to wind up the evening's entertainment 
with such amusement and kaif as the Aga's house may 
afford. 

There is nothing materially agreeable in our rapid descent ; 
arriving in the town, we thread the same streets we have already 
passed through in the afternoon. Night, however, is closing 
in, and the quiet inhabitants have shut their doors and gone 
to toost simultaneously with the cocks and hens ; the streets 
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are deiserted, save by hungry, snarling curs, and (me equally 
hungry-looking native apothecary, whose solitary lantern, 
suspended from a pole projecting from the roof, sheds a 
ghastly glare on the disciple of ^culapius — ^a man who, for 
all the trade he does, might literally throw physic to the dogs, 
so small is the demand for his nauseous drugs. Two turns in 
a narrow, dark thoroughfare, and we emerge upon a highway ; 
a few more strides and we pass under an archway, and, lo ! 
we have arrived at the residence of Suliman Bey Jowleh. 
Now there ensues a mighty roaring of voices and scampering 
of feet : the female black slaves, with rash temerity, have 
been prowling about the court-yard, a forbidden ground for 
them; and whilst exploring that territory in search of 
curiosities, such, for instance, as bits of tom-up letters, 
which they set store on as charms, our sudden appearance 
has put them to flight — ^helter-skelter they rush into the pre- 
cincts of the harem. The Bey hurls oaths after them, 
with an occasional stone or bit of firewood. Shrill voices 
from within are clamorously upbraiding them — old hags are 
cuffing them ; poultry, awake and cackling, join in the riot ; 
and, amidst the universal uproar, we clamber up the wooden 
staircase, and are in the audience-haU of the Turkish Bey. 
Lights are produced, and we proceed to scrutinise the said 
hall. The room of itself is a large one, and the carpet 
which covers the whole extent of floor, and which is a heir- 
loom, a fine specimen of the industry of the wild Turcoman 
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tribes of Asia Minor, and the excdlenoe of their workman- 
ship, for, as the Bey himself assures us, it was purchased by 
his great-grandfather ; still the colours retain all their pristine 
brilliancy ; except this, and the low divan that runs round 
the room, there is not an atom of famiture of any descrip- 
tion. There are a great many windows, and countless cup- 
boards and recesses, and just above the windows and aU 
round the room a narrow shelf, which seems to serve no 
earthly purpose save that of being the receptacle of all the 
rubbish in the house ; above this shelf, and up to the roof, 
and the roof itself, aU is lined with wood scientifically 
carved and gaudily painted, and this work constitutes the 
beauty and magnificence of a room in a Turk's eyes. There 
are no figures in the paintings, for this is forbidden by the 
Koran ; but there are some marvellous groups of fiowers — 
such flowers as could blossom and fade in a Turkish or 
Oriental painter's brain alone — ^fine large truculent roses, 
as big as a dessert-plate and as red as the brightest vermilion 
could make them, growing upon stems of veiy puny pro- 
portions ; other equally magnificent flowers, joUy in size and 
colours, but whose miserable stems forcibly remind one of a 
very paunchy old gentleman supported on a pair of withered 
spindle-shanks. In some of the panelings between the 
windows and the recesses, the Eastern artiste, in a fit of 
desperation or of insanity, has tried his skill in landscapes. 
There is a deep blue river in the centre, with alarmingly 
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steep banks on either side, and these are sunnounted with 
overgrown cabbages intended for stately trees ; these, with 
a mountain in the distance, and a crow or two in the 
air, constitute the tableau. The lights themselves consist 
of a couple of huge bronze candlesticks, pkced upon the 
floor in the centre of the room, in which two large yellow 
bees'-wax candles are inserted ; they throw out a very brilliant 
light, for the wicks are of a prodigious size. Blow them 
out; and the smoke thereof would answer all the pur- 
poses of a Marshal Bugeaud. An attendant imp, however, is 
always ready at hand to snuff them as occasion requires ; and, 
lucidly for the assembled company, he carries in one hand a 
cup full of water in which to extinguish his smoking snuffers. 
This constitutes the Bey's audience-hall — a pleasant room 
enough on a warm summer evening, for there is nothing to in- 
terrupt the free circulation of air ; in winter, he uses another 
and a much warmer apartment. Well, we are aU seated. The 
old Bey, who a minute ago was fuming with rage at the in- 
decorous display made by the hangers-on of his harem, has 
speedily re-assiuied his usual placidity of countenance ; there 
is a mild, gentle expression in his eye, which would preclude 
the possibility of any stranger for a moment imagining that 
he has determined within himself that very night to sum- 
marily punish the offenders ; such, nevertheless, is the case. 
He has bethought him of a very convenient corbash ; and that 
night, as sure as they are having their supper now, the black 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



EVENINGS AT ANTIOCH. 61 

ladled will be summarily whipped — ^he has settled this in his 
mind ; and having so done, like a wise man the Bey stows 
away this piece of his intentions at the bottom of all 
other thoughts, there to lie quiet till called forth to action : 
were they to interfere with present thoughts and occupa- 
tions, they might prove too much for him, and cause a fit 
of indigestion. 

Now, although we have accompanied the old gentleman 
step by step from the mountain to his house, and though we 
have been in his company for the last several hours, he has 
no sooner recovered his equanimity than he treats us all as 
new arrivals, much upon the same principle as the captain 
of a ship who rows you alongside in his own boat skims 
up the ladder first, and receives you as you set foot on 
the deck with the words, " I am proud to see you aboard 
of my vessel, sir." 

" Hosh geldi ; saphar geldi," says the Turk, as he politely 
salaams all round. The guests acknowledge the compliment. 
Smoking materials are introduced ; there is a pause, a pro- 
found silence of some minutes' duration ; smoke wreaths curl 
about the room, emblems of the profundity of the ideas 
of the majority of the smokers ; the water bubbles up 
gaily in the narghilies ; the candles have been twice 
snuffed, and still the musicians have not arrived. At length 
our host loses all patience and loudly shouts, " Achmet l" 

" Effendem," replies the slave, advancing. 
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"Boo pezawankler dar gelmadey?" which maybe inter- 
preted, " Have those scoundrels not come yet ?'* 

Achmet is on the point of replying, when the scoundrels 
in question arrive, followed almost immediately by our friends 
the medico and the Frenchman. More pipes and oofPee are 
served, the musicians tune up, the bard gives a few pre- 
paratory yells and quavers, and then we dash boldly into 
aU the serious matter-of-fact business of getting through 
the following affecting ditty — to wit, " Zaneb, the Sheikh's 
Daughter." 

ZANEB, THE SHEIKH'S DAUGHTER. 
I. 
On the blue wave the sun's bright parting rays 
Lights up the deep in one ethereal blaze ; 
Softly the zephyr steals across the main. 
Slowly night creeps upon the earth again. 
While the bold outlines of the mountains grey 
Fade as the light of day doth melt away. 

CHOEUS. 

Now from the minaret's top resounds the cry, 
" There's but one Grod, eternal, true, and just ; 

But one true Prophet blessed from on high. 
We are God's creatures, made from crumbling 
dust." 



dbyGoogk 



EVENINGS AT ANTIOCH. 63 

II. 

O'er tlie strewed beach the glittering pebbles shine, 
Mocking in splendour famed Grolconda's mine ; 
Weary the sea-gull seeks her ocean home, 
Lulled in her slumbers by the murm'ring foam ; 
Man and aU cattle, birds that love the sun, 
Seek for repose, for day has well nigh gone. 

Now from the minaret's top, &c. 

in. 
Welcome, blest slumber ! welcome to weary eyes 
Sleep, peaceful sleep, till morning lights the skies ; 
Hushed by the pleasant music of the waves. 
Nature now rests ; and over dead men's graves 
Mournful their boughs the bending willows wave, 
And rippling waters 'gainst the beach side lave. 
Now from the minaret's top, &;c. 

IV. 

In happy sleep one lovely form is hushed. 
And the cool breeze of night has gently brushed 
The wild, luxuriant curls from off her face- 
Features in which no woe has yet left trace ; 
Brilliant in every gift by nature given, 
Mild as the summer moonbeam is in heaven. 

Now from the minaret's top, &c. 
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V. 

Alas, for love I that fair and happy name 
Which ofttimes miscreant villains here defame — 
Alas, for Zaneb's love ! so chaste, so pure, 
Which ought and would through many a year endure. 
Love brought to her what sorrow claims to bring — 
The thorns of roses, of the bee the sting. 

Now from the minaret's top, &c. 

VI. 

A miscreant dad in vesture rich and fine, 
With manly form and face almost divine. 
In years a youth, yet still grown old in sin. 
Came from a distant land the maid to win. 
He sought her hand; the parents, willing, cried, 
'* None better fit to claim our child as bride." 
Now from the minaret's top, &c. 

VII. 

The clang of music, the procession gay. 
The joy of bridesmaids on that wedding-day — 
All these the villagers remember well ; 
And on a dark and stormy night much love to tell 
How Zaneb's wedding .sped, with what eckUy 
And how too soon they watched her setting star. 
Now from the minaret's top, &c. 
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VIII. 

He gained tlie bride. They dwelt, they say, in bliss — 
At least, the wisest crone saw naught amiss ; 
But scarce the year had fled and passed away, 
When, lo ! the husband disappeared one day : 
His steed, his cloak, her jewels, all were gone ; 
The cage was empty, and the bird had flown. 

Now from the minaret's top, &c. 

IX. 

Vain consolation to the seared heart 
Aching with injured sorrow's bitter smart : 
They bid her wipe her tears and weep no more. 
He would return next day, if not before ; 
'Twas p'rhaps a freak — a simple freak of youth, 
To try how deep her love, her faith, her truth. 
Now from the minaret's top, &c. 

X. 

A week, a month, a year are fled and gone. 

Yet still no tidings of the much-loved one. 

Meanwhile a son was bom, a merry smiling heir, 

And this helped much to soothe poor Zaneb's care ; 

His smile brought comfort, and she 'most forgot. 

In tending him, her injured, lonesome lot. 

Now from the minaret's top, &c. 
' F 
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XI. 

One night the wind blew high, the lightning's glare 
Illumed with sulphur gas the murky air ; 
One mighty peal of thunder, and a scream 
Woke many a village slumb'rer from his dream ; 
They rushed to Zaneb's hut, and there they found 
The hapless mother prostrate on the ground. 

Now from the minaret's top, &c. 

XII. 

She woke. " My child 1 my child 1 But, hush ! I see 
The same sprite beck'ning back again for me." 
What's that P a smouldering log upon the hearth. 
Ah, hapless mother that e'er gave thee birth 1 
The lightning's arrow had unerring sped, 
The roof was shivered, and the child was dead. 
Now from the minaret's top, &c. 

, XIII. 

She woke. Alas ! too soon the morrow came ; 
She woke — ^the gentle Zaneb still the same. 
Mild as the summer moon ; yet in her eye 
Mysterious signs proclaimed she, too, must die. 
The sun set in the west, his course was done ; 
The fair, the gentle Zaneb she was gone. 

Now from the minaret's top, &c. 
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XIV. 

Some few declare that night they clearly saw, 
Standing before the hapless Zaneb*s door, 
A fiery sprite — ^the wizard of the storm ; 
And yet his face, his beard, his height, his form 
Were those — exactly those — of him who'd wed 
The girl now numbered with the early dead. 

Now from the minaret's top, &c. 

Quite overcome by the disastrous conclusion of this 
doleful ditty, Doormoosh Effendi — ^for so is our fat, sympa- 
thetic friend styled — can scarcely find utterance to join in 
the general groan which is raised to assure the gratified 
bard that this time he "has done it." Stifled sobs and 
moans proceed from the quarter of the harem, sweetmeats 
and coffee are served round, fresh pipes lit, and the French- 
man awakes to a ^sense of his ridiculous position (for he 
has been fast asleep, with his head almost under his wing) 
amidst an ^11-suppressed titter from the spectators. 

The cry of the muezzin from a neighbouring mosque 
warns our host and his Turkish guests that nine o'clock has 
arrived ; and, accordingly begging to be excused for a few 
minutes, they withdi'aw to perform necessary ablutions, and 
go through their devotions. The field is now left entirely to 
us infidels, who occupy the interval in miscellaneous chit- 
chat. The Armenian banker talks about the great scarcity 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



68 EVENINGS AT ANTIOCH. 

of coins ; a Greek mercliant from Aleppo, the quality of the 
silk produced this season ; whilst the Italian doctor com- 
plains bitterly of the roguery practised daily upon him by 
his own servants, especially one incorrigible Ansairi lad, who 
will insist on appropriating the doctor's property wai^r/ the 
many direfdl traps set to catch him. One day, the doctor 
found a sad deficit in his stock of wines ; another, a new 
pair of shoes is missing ; a third, and the stock of new-laid 
eggs is diminished; and all these felonies evidently per- 
petrated by one and the same person, viz., the Ansairi lad 
in question. To remedy tins evil, the doctor has had 
recourse to many sly inventions ; such, for instance, as mix- 
ing up a mild emetic with a bottle of light wine ; but all 
stratagems have fiedled in detecting the delinquent. At length, 
however, the small villain is taken in a glaring theft : the 
doctor skilfully detects the thief, by placing two small blis- 
ter-plaisters on the soles of a new pair of shoes. Next day, 
the shoes are missing; the third, and there is a violent 
uproar at the street-door. The door opens ; in rushes an 
old woman, almost frantic with rage, and, without more 
to do, boxes the servant's ears soundly. Inquiry ensues, 
and the identical shoes are produced. The cause is evident : 
the shoes were sold to her son ; he wore them one day, 
and the next he was a cripple, as his fond mother imagined, 
for life. 

With such like anecdotes and light talk we while away the 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



EVENINGS AT ANTIOCH. 69 

minutes till the Bey and his guests return. Order is again 
restored, coffee handed round, and the story-teller called into 
requisition. 

"Mind/' quoth the Bey in admonition, "we have had 
enough of melancholy tales for one day. Let us now have 
something sprightly and amusii^." 

" Allah Bassey yer Cede," is the ugly tale-teller's reply ; 
and forthwith he launches into the story of 

THE CADI AND HIS THBEE WIVES. 

" Not many years ago, Mahomed Seid was the Cadi of 
Berijik. There was nothing very particular about Mahomed 
Seid to distinguish him from the rest of his fellow-towns- 
men, if I may be permitted to except his immense wealth : 
in this respect he as far excelled them as the sun does the 
stars. Where they had small boxes full of gold money, he 
could produce whole rooms fuU of the same costly material. 
He was an old man at the time that he was appointed Cadi ; 
and if one might judge by the length and whiteness of his 
beard, his head ought to have been as cramful of wisdom as 
that narghili is of smoke ; instead of which, it was as hollow 
and as empty as my pipe-bowl." 

At this hint the auditors laugh, the empty pipe-bowl is 
replenished, and the story proceeds. 

" However, riches will command everything ; through 
their means, Mahomed Seid was the possessor of the most 
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splendid gardens, pleasure-grounds, palaces, and summer- 
houses. By their aid, old, and ugly, and foolish though he 
was, he had successively married three of the most beautiftd 
girls in Berijik ; and as these thi-ee ladies could not live in 
comtbrt together, he, to avoid jealousies and rivalries, went 
to the expense of supporting three separate establishments. 
Amongst these three fair ladies he equally divided his time, 
and dispensed his love. Now, the three wives of the Cadi 
were respectively named Wurdee, Hallowee, and Eehah ; 
that is to say. Rose, Sweet, and Essence. When the old 
gentleman intended to honour Wurdee with a visit, he 
despatched a servant many hours beforehand to her house, 
who was intrusted with no message, but simply carried a 
rose, which he delivered to the crone who opened the door ; 
so also, when Hallowee was to be the favourite, she 
received a paper full of sugared almonds, and Rehah a small 
bottle of essence. This silent language was always well 
understood, and straightway the wife made ready to receive 
the old Cadi with all due honour, and a sumptuous supper 
was prepared for him. Now, each one of the ladies knew 
what the other's signal was ; this they discovered through 
secret emissaries and spies, and very jealous they were, too, 
of one another — ^not that they loved the old Cadi, but that 
he never came empty-handed; and the presents he some- 
times left behind him were of a very costly nature, many 
of these presents, as may be readily conceived, being the 
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bribes offered by unhappy suitors j and no man loved bribes 
better, or better knew how to squeeze them out of an 
unhappy client, than did Mahomed Seid, the Cadi. 

*' Thus it happened that on one occasion a poor peasant 
had lost a donkey, the sole property he was possessed of in 
the world. After some little research, he discovered and 
identified his animal as one amongst some half-dozen that 
were grazing in front of a wealthy merchant's door. 
Delighted beyond measure at his good luck, the poor fellow, 
without further ceremony, singled out his donkey, and, 
bestriding him, rode off towards his own house. He had 
not, however, proceeded many yards, before he heard a voice 
shouting after him to stop. The peasant instinctively obeyed 
this command ; but he had no sooner pulled up than he was 
surrounded by the merchant and his servants, who dragged 
him off the animal, and cuffed, and maltreated him most 
unmercifully. In vain the peasant protested against this 
violence — ^in vain he urged that the donkey was his own 
property — the more he remonstrated the more violently were 
the blows showered on him; till, finding resistance vain, he 
took to his heels and ran away, leaving his poor donkey in 
the hands of the spoilers. Once arrived safe at home, the 
peasant sunmioned a council of his immediate neighbours 
and friends ; and they being assembled, he laid before 
them his grievances, and craved their ^ advice. These 
one and all agreed that the case was one fit for the Cadi 
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to judge; and to the Cadi they acoordingly went next 
day. 

" In the internal, the merchant, who had pretty well cal- 
culated what course the peasant would pursue, had despatched 
a messenger to the Cadi, armed with a choice gift of jQ.owers 
and firuits, and two superlatively fai fowls ready for the spit. 
Who could have pleaded more forcibly than this ? And so it 
was, that on the morrow, when the peasant brought his 
complaint before the Cadi, that functionary was abeady and 
beforehand prepared with a decision. The peasant was 
barely permitted to speak ; his friends were driven firom the 
council-chamber; himself ignominiously whipped, and set 
adrift. Burning for revenge at this outrageous conduct, the 
peasant secretly resolved on playing off a trick upon the 
Cadi ; and a very vile trick he played him, as the sequel will 
plainly show. 

** It so happened that the peasant's wife was one of the 
women attached to the public hummums to wait upon lady 
visitors. This woman being possessed of a very ready tact, 
contrived to wheedle out of one of the Cadi's wives the 
respective private signals by which Mahomed Seid conveyed 
to the lady of his choice his intention of supping at her 
house that evening. Once in possession of the secret, the 
woman lost not a minute ; but, hurrying away to her own 
house, communicated to her husband the success that 
had attended her inquisitiveness. 
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" Next day, the poor peasant borrowed a few piastres from 
a neighbour ; and, going early to market, he purchased a 
freshly-blown rose, a few sugared almonds, and a little bottle 
of otto of roses. Armed with these, he patiently awaited the 
hour of mid-day, and then cautiously proceeded to where 
the Cadi's wife Wurdee resided. Wurdee's proper token 
was a rose. Knocking, however, at the door, an old woman 
opened it, and peeped out. 

" ' What do you want here ?' shrieked tins hag, on catching 
sight of the peasant. 

X " ' Yer cette ' (my lady), said the peasant humbly, 'my lord 
the judge has commanded me to leave this little packet of 
sugared almonds with you.' 

" Now, the Cadi's wife was listening behind the door ; but 
she no sooner heard about the almonds than, despite all 
etiquette, she rushed into the street, and, belabouring the pea- 
sant well, told him to take his sugared almonds elsewhere, 
and tell his brute of an old master that he should never enter 
that house again. The peasant, well feigning consternation 
and surprise, took to lus heels, leaving the almonds in the 
hands of the enraged dulcinea ; and so the peasant likewise 
proceeded to the houses of the other two ladies, leaving the 
flower where the sweetmeats should have gone, and the 
essence in place of the flower. 

" You never beheld or heard such confiision and riot as 
reigned that day in the three separate harems, each wife 
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hating and despising tlie other, and all concentrating their 
venom against the unoffending Cadi. 

" Meanwhile, the Cadi, innocently ignorant of aU that had 
transpired, sat in his justice-hall, administering justice after 
his own peculiar fashion. Soon after mid-day, he had really 
despatched a rose by a confidential envoy ; but this luckless 
individual met with such rough treatment that he determined 
to keep out of the way of the Cadi and his billets doux from 
that day forward. 

"At length the asser arrived, and the court was shut. 
Mahomed Seid went to his mosque, he afterwards took a 
ride through his gardens, and then betook himself to the 
house of his wife Wurdee, picturing to himseK, as he went 
along, the delight that lady would evince on beholding once 
again his venerable beard. Slowly he knocked rap, tap, tap — 
the usual knock — ^half a minute, and no reply ; up went the 
knocker again, and this time a little louder — still no reply. 
* Why, they must be aU dead,' thought the Cadi, * or asleep, 
or drunk.' Rat-a-tat-tat-tat — ^this time he knocked so loud 
that the startled neighbours rushed out to leam what was 
the matter. 

" * Who's there ? and what dog is that that dares to knock 
at our door ?' shfieked a shrill voice from inside. 

" * It is I, fiend !* angrily rejoined the Cadi — * I, your 
master, who wiU make your bones smart for this insolence.' 

" * Get along with you for an impostor,' howled the hag. 
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* My master, I know for certain, is supping with the Cette 
llallowee this evening; for, by some strange mistake, his 
message was left here/ 

** It is needless to say that the Cadi stoutly denied all 
knowledge of such proceedings. Words ran high on both 
sides. The old judge stormed furiously, but the garrison 
held out valiantly. The neighbours were beginning to scoiF 
and jeer at his discomfiture; and, besides all this, it was a dark 
night, and his appetite had yet to be appeased ; so threat- 
ening a direful revenge on the morrow, the Cadi beat a hasty 
retreat, and sought the house of his second wife, HaUowee. 
Here, to his utter amazement, he met with a like reception — 
nay, worse ; for they threw brickbats over the wall at him, 
so that he fled for preservation to Eehah's house. Eehah 
was as inflexible as the others. 

" Here was a pretty predicament ! He, the richest man in 
Berijik, and owner of gardens and palaces, compelled to walk 
the streets all night, perishing with cold, hunger, and fatigue. 
He dared not knock at an acquaintance's door, for he was 
ashamed to let the real state of affairs transpire. It 
would compromise his dignity as a husband and a judge ; 
so he was e'en constrained to make the best out of a 
bad job ; and, borrowing a pipe from an old street-keeper, he 
kept that worthy and the dogs company all night. 

" No sooner did daylight appear, however, than he rushed 
like one possessed to the house of one of his wives. They 
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could now have no excuse, for the light would enable them 
to recognise his features — ^up went the knocker, out came 
the old crone, and, partly opening the door, pretended to be 
very much amazed at what she saw. She let her master in, 
and ran to call her mistress. There was no occasion, how- 
ever, to do that, for the old Cadi roared so lustily that the 
whole household were up and stirring in a twinkling. 

*' A parley ensued, in which it was proved that the lady 
had acted with wisdom and caution ; for, having received 
notice that her lord and master slept elsewhere, she could 
not place faith in any one who would come and knock at 
the door on a dark night. He might have been an assassin 
or a robber. 

" The same scene took place with the other two wives, and 
with the same result. 

'* ' I would willingly give five hundred piastres,' exclaimed 
the Cadi that day in open court, ' to any man who will detect 
the villain that played off a trick on me yesterday.' 

" * Would you ?' exdauned a voice from the crowd. * Then 
swear by your beard that you will not harm the informant.' 

" * I will do more,' eagerly replied Mahomed Seid. * I 
swear upon the Koran that I will not injure him.' 

" * Enough said,' retorted the voice ; and the peasant pre- 
senting himself before the eyes of the astonished judge, ex- 
claimed, ' I am the man 1' 

" There was no getting off. The money was paid ; nay, 
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more, the donkey was restored to the peasant, and the people 
declare that from that day forward Mahomed Seid became 
a much more righteous judge." 

It is late e'er this tale is brought to a close ; so thanking 
OUT host for his hospitality and the amusement of the even- 
ing, we withdraw, agreeing next evening to meet at the 
Armenian banker's. 
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EVENING THE THIED. 

We awake this morning inTigorated with refreshing 
sleep ; though it was late last night before we could get to 
bed, we are up and doing long before the dawn appears 
in the east. The gentle moon bears witness to our pro- 
ceedings : first, the shower-bath, which makes the blood 
tingle again, and then afresh to circulate with renewed 
energy ; then the adoption of a costume which in Europe 
would fill the whole detective force with vague suspicions — 
huge shooting-coat, leather smaUs, girdle, knife, and revolver, 
shot-belt, powder-horn, straw-hat, and boots big enough for 
a Gruardsman. All this accomplished, we place our guns 
carefully in one comer, and proceed to invest a small capital in 
the endless pockets of our shooting-coats. Large pocket on 
right side, half a loaf, sausage, cold fowl, and etceteras ; 
large pocket on left-hand side, suspicious-looking Anti-tem- 
perance bottle full of light wine, India-rubber drinking-cup, 
small flask of " Oh, don't mention it ;" other pockets, hetero- 
geneous mixture — ^gun screw-caps, old newspapers for wad- 
ding, penknife, cork-screw, &c. And being satisfied on this 
head, we partake of large cups of cafi au lait ; then, sling- 
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ing the game-bags over our backs, shoulder our guns ; and 
stealthily and noiselessly unbolting the street-door, preceded 
by Pompey and Juno and divers other dogs, we are off to the 
chase, to do much slaughter among the feathered tribes — our 
companions, the doctor and the French merchant, and a small 
boy to make himself generally ttseful. How silent the city 
is as the tramp of our solitary footsteps is echoed from 
house to house — ^not even a cat in the gutters ! Too early for 
the lark ; too late for the night owls. The very dogs have 
slunk away in search of a friendly dust-heap on which to 
repose their weary limbs. The fair damsels of Antioch are 
dreaming of paradise, and roses, and jewels, and pillaufs, and 
other like sentimental things. Such are our thoughts as 
we wend silently through the deserted streets towards 
the celebrated gate of the city. Of a sudden the medico, 
whose weight and years, leave alone his professional dignity, 
are not well assorted to adapt him for the arduous calling of 
an acrobat, gives a leap up into the air that would have done 
credit to a pantaloon, and immediately afterwards the loud 
report of a gun wakes up the echoes far and wide. A snake ! 
by aU that's venomous — and such a wopper ! The doctor 
has set his heel upon it — ^hence the sudden display of agility ; 
the doctor has shot it — hence the loud report. All this is 
satisfactorily explained to ourselves ; not so to the neigh- 
bours. Shuffling of slippers ensues, window-casements are 
opened, voices fill the air with general exclamations of sur- 
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prise and indignation ; the mystic word *' Hie," however, has 
a magical effect in soothing the distorbed sleepers, and so 
we leave them to seek their couches again, and hie to the 
city gates. Lord 1 what a deal of trouble it takes to awake 
the gatekeeper, to be sure ! The old villain is as sound as a 
rock. Our gentle endeavours to shake him out of his torpor 
are at length crowned with success. There is no light in 
his miserable cell, but the rays of the moon penetrate 
through cracks in the wall, and, Mling upon us, display to the 
dismayed and ludf-asleep gatekeeper's gaze the dreadful 
tableau of a number of aimed miscreants leaning over his 
bed ; and, impressed with this fear, he hailoos dismally for 
assistance. The chinkling of a few piastres re-assures the 
old boy, and he jumps out of bed with alacrity. The pad- 
locks are removed, the huge bolts undone, the gates swing 
heavily upon their hinges, and we cross the bridge and are 
out in the open country in less time than it has taken you to 
read this. We now breathe the pure breath of heaven as it 
comes untainted from the sea ; gaze on the east — ^the golden 
clouds fringed with crimson borders, the dark-blue azure of 
the loftier sky, the sombre mountains, the sparkling river, the 
silent city wrapped in sleep, the gentle rustling of the breeze 
amongst the citron-trees, the freshness of the earth, the odour 
of the half-blown flowers, the incense from the orange- 
groves, and the lark's first early song of praise — look upon 
these, listen to them, inhale them, and, as you feel your 
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bosom swell with unrestrainable joy, say is there a sweeter 
spot than Antioch in the world's whole universe ? one more 
fitted by its every-day scenes; its nature and properties, to 
instil the creature with grateful love towards the Creator ? 
It is beyond the conception of man to imagine that even the 
beauty of that incomparable first day in Eden, which was pro- 
nounced from on high to be good, could have been more super- 
latively beautifal than this fair summer morning in Antioch. 
Paiuse awhile — ^seat yourself by my side, just over the river's 
bank, and let us not be outdone by the lark in songs of 
gratitude. 

Just as daylight appears we enter upon the sport of the 
day. Bang — ^whiz — ^fiz— a loud yelping of dogs, and the 
first snipe is deposited at our feet ; and thus we go on. Now 
a miss ; now a snipe ; now a widgeon ; now a flash in the 
pan. Twelve o'clock arrives, and all carry heavy burdens, for 
game indeed is plentiful ; and now to satisfy the cravings of 
nature. An opportune tree, close to the banks of the Orontes, 
holds forth a temptiiig invitation, which is willingly ac- 
cepted by our weary party. We establish a joint-stock com- 
pany for breakfast ; each empties out his pocket, and the 
whole constitutes a most respectable d^e4ner d la fourchette 
for a hungry man to sit down to. Good things are dis- 
cussed, wine is imbibed, pipes are lit, and attendant imp 
makes himself generally useful by making us some capital 
coffee ; so we repose awhile, and then have an hour's doze 

G 
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under the tree. The mid-day is sultry, and flies are a perfect 
nuisance ; we therefore wisely determine to set off home again, 
the more especially as this is Wednesday, and the Government 
Tartar post from Constantinople may be expected to arrive 
at about four in the afternoon. When we re-enter the 
city, the hum and stir of the morning is Qver, and the 
streets are almost as desolate as they were at our departure ; 
so we separate, and each goes to his respective home, being 
pretty sure of meeting again at the Turkish post-office in 
the evening ; for if we do not go for our letters, no one will 
take the trouble of sending them to us. Thus passes the 
morning of the third day ; now for the evening. 

The asser (that is, the four o'dock call to prayer) awakens 
the nestaAoYiBg Antiochians ; and, flinging into a comer the 
musty old book we have been dozing over, we seize our hats 
and sticks and away to the post-office — ^now keep straight 
ahead, then under the arch to our leffc, and now to bur right 
again. "Ah, my dear! Good evening, my duck !" Did you 
see that pretty girl looking out of yon window? You did not? 
Then you have lost a sight ; that'a aU I can say. Of all the 
houris of a Turkish paradise, she is the one for me. Such 
plaintive eyes 1 such a face 1 only the worst of it is she is 
proof against flattery ; and though ourselves, and the French- 
man, and the doctor, have times out of number called her a 
duck and all sorts of pretty names, she never will stop to 
return the compliment. Why, even the old priest has been 
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convicted of kissing his hand to her ! However, we must 
hnrry on, or we shall never get a seat within hail of the 
postmaster. Here we are. 

"Posta dar gehneda?" "Gelmedi, Effendem," is the 
obsequious postagee's reply — all which in English signifies, 
" Has the post arrived yet ?" " No, not yet, sir." Sit 
down here on this stone bench. It is rather damp; so, 
with your permission, I'U sit upon my handkerchief. 
What a queer old building 1 aU supported on immense 
stone arches, and as desolate as the grave-yard. Who's 
that? Why, that is Mustapha Effendi, to be sure, the 
postmaster of Antioch. What a simpleton you must be not 
to recognise that important functionary 1 Now he is seated ; 
now he is arranging his huge spectacles; now the letter- 
expectant population begins to pour in— amongst these our 
friend the Armenian banker, Howajar Naum : he is a great 
man in the postagee's eyes, and is offered the seat of honour 
next to himself. Hark ! there's a distant yell like the 
signal of a railway-train. Gradually it grows louder — ^a 
sound of horses tearing over the ground — ^they have rounded 
the last comer, and the Tartar post has arrived: three 
horses in firont laden with letters and groups of money, one 
horse behind laden with an unhappy-looking surragee, 
whose care it is to tend the horses on their arrival at the 
end of a stage, and to conduct them back in safety to the 
village whence they came ; last of all comes the Tartar him- 
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self, driving all before him with a fearful-looking whip, the 
lash of which has often, accidentally of course, come in sliaip 
contact with the poor surragee's back. 

In comes the Tartar, smoking with heat and violent exer- 
cise. He is a burly-looking man, and in capital health and 
Isprrits, considering that, save for five minutes at a time, he has 
been riding incessantly day and night for the last eight days. 
His costume is a puzzle to any man. On his head, m addition 
to the usual red cap, he sports the crown of an old beaver 
hat — ^this is carefully enveloped in a bundle of handkerchiefs, 
and the whole kept upon his head by means of a gaily-em- 
broidered yeUow silk scarf, two ends of which meet under 
his chin, whilst the other two ends flow loosely over his back. 
His coats may be called legion, he wears so many of them ; 
and his coarse loose inexpressibles terminate in thick 
worsted stockings and huge red boots. One would imagine 
that such manifold wrappers would prove rather detrimental 
to a man's comfort in such warm weather as the present ; but 
then he is exposed to twenty changes of climate : rain, hail, 
snow, and sunshine alternately. Two days ago he was tra- 
versing the Taurus, with the horses' fetlocks buried in the 
snow ; to-morrow he will be broiling in the plains of Aleppo. 
Nothing, however, will induce him to add to, or leave off one 
stitch of clothing. He rides to his journey's end, which, 
occupies him fifteen days on the whole ; and then he lays by 
for fifteen days, the first five of which is almost entirely 
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devoted to sleep — an arduous calling, you will admit, and 
one miserably paid, &ve pounds a month being the amount 
of his stipend, to which, however, he may add a small sum if 
he is successful in trade ; and seldom a Tartar leaves Con- 
stantinople without a small stock of valuables, such as amber 
mouth-pieces for pipes and jewellery, on wjiich he generally 
manages to realise a handsome profit. He has seated himself 
cosily on some cushions placed expressly for him in the 
comer of the divan, and is enjoying with evident gusto his 
small finjan of coffee and his narghili. We must, however, 
leave the poor fellow to repose, and return to our charge on 
the postagee. 

"Are there any letters to our address ?" 

The old postagee adjusts his spectacles, and looks angrily 
at the inquirer. 

" Do you suppose that I am a Jin or an Affreet, to be able 
to answer such a question? Can I see through a dozen 
leather sacks and oil-cloth coverings? Wallah ! I don't know 
what the world is coming to now-a-days. People expect 
impossibilities." 

A general laugh at the inquirer's expense appeases the 
old fellow's wrath a little, and then the letter-bags are really 
opened. Now to work. What directions ! what characters ! 
what handwritings! Egyptian and Chinese hieroglyphics; 
at least, so the poor postmaster seems to think, as he 
painfully deciphers the first half-dozen. 
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"Hadtherto ye Howajartnee Lathfallah Soursook Eben 
Muxi Abdallali Fallala," slowly drawls the postmaster, finish- 
ing off very loud as though he had achieved a great point. 

"That's me!" squeaks a miserable voice, eagerly stretch- 
ing out a withered-up old hand to receive the letter. 

" Then, why the deuce don't your friends write a clearer 
hand!" angrily exclaims the old postagee, as he tosses the 
letter in the direction of the hand. Another laugh meets this 
sally, and another letter is deciphered. At length Brown 
Effendi and Smith Effendi get their letters too ; and then 
gradually the post-office is thinned, and the Tartar remounts. 
A smart crack of the whip resounds through the air. The 
fresh horses are off^ at full gallop ; and we wend our way, 
letters and papers in hand, towards the residence of the 
Armenian banker. Allah salah mete salami — a hundred 
salaams that's the banker's wife ; and a neat, tidy, little body 
she is, with 

A smile in her eye, 

And a dew on her lip, 
That might make a bee sigh 

The rich nectar to sip. 

There, we have committed a piece of poetry, so great is 
our enthusiasm for the lovely Armenian. You observe that 
the housh or yard attached to this house is much larger and 
injfinitely superior to the general run of houses, even amongst 
the wealthier Turkish nobles in the city. The reason of this 
is the peculiar position of Howajar Naum ; the immediate 
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protection he enjoys from the local goverament as a bank» 
enabliDg him to set taxes and ayenia at defiance, and to in- 
dulge in a display of luxury which, but for this, would draw 
down upon him the rapacious clutches of the wealthier Ef* 
fendis. He has purchased two houses, and thrown them into 
one ; and, for elegance and taste, nothing can surpass the 
airangement of the yard. Not only in the fragrance of the 
flowers, the rich clusters of oranges and lemons, the thickly- 
set bed of mignionette, the gracefully-trained muscatel-vines, 
the Persian rose, and the jessamine — ^not only in these, 
plentiful and sweet though they be, is the taste of the owner 
portrayed. The exquisitely-chiselled marble fountain in the 
centre, the arbours, the trellis-work windows, the patches 
of Mosaic-work used to form elegant pathways amongst the 
wild profusion of flowers, the tastefolly-arranged bird-cages 
and China lanterns, the small net-work incLosure forming 
the prison of the two beautifdl gazelles, and the pigeon- 
house and dovecot — ^all these lend a variety and charm to 
the scene ; and we have much to admire and be amused at, 
whilst silently smoking our pipes, and awaiting the leisure 
of the Howajar Naum, who is up to his eyes in letters, news- 
papers, groups of money, amber mouth-pieces, silk hand- 
kerchiefs, and other items of an every week's post received 
from Constantinople. 

We have finished our survey, and our eyes unintentionally 
revert to the face of the pretty hostess. She blushes up 
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brighter than the roses she has gathered for us, and then 
promotes our happiness by sitting down on the divan closer 
to ourselves than to Brown ; at which Brown is grumpy, and 
we cachinate internally. 

Now for some conversation— -a sample of the every-day 
thoughts and ideas of a Syrian-bom belle— a brown belb, 
not a blue one. 

" Yer Howajar, the tux (weather) is superb for the season." 

" It is so, yer cette ; and may Gt)d long spare you U 
enjoy it !" 

" Katharhairack. Your Excellency is condescending. How 
do you like my flowers ?" 

" I admire them almost as much as I do your own sweet 
face." Ahum ! holloa ! We must not try that again, for the 
old banker is listening. Alas ! we have cut short our own 
bliss. Howajar Naum calls away the fair lady, and sends her 
on an imaginary errand to the other end of the town ; and that 
viUain Brown is laughing at our discomfiture. A smile, a 
solaam, a white veil, and she has left — ^left us to solitary cogi- 
tations, not very complimentary to our host the banker. He 
was always an ugly-looking fellow, but now every pit left 
by the small-pox stands out repulsively. Gt)ld ! Gold — 
thou curse of nations — ^thou blessing to such private indivi- 
duals as oursdves—how came you ever to patronise such 
a disagreeable-looking man, to bestow upon him such beauty 
as well as wealth, whilst we, who upon the whole rather 
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pride ourselyes upon our whiskers and the cut of our last 
ooat — we are left to sigh in solitude ? 

There is a knock at the door, and the Greek Consular 
agent presents his unthinking face. 

" Grood evening, gentlemen !" 

" Grood evening 1" 

" Is it true that fifty thousand Bussians have been taken 
prisoners by the Turks ?" 

** I hear that the Tartar brought this news." 

Howajar Naum is the authority consulted. His answer 
is evasive — ^with the Turks he stands weU by supporting 
the report, which of course has about as much truth in it as 
the usual run of such Oriental chit-chat. 

More knocks, more arrivals, more pipes, more conver- 
sation. 

A very elegantly-dressed fop from Aleppo, with a large 
Aleppo button on either cheek, and the latest song from 
Stamboul in his pocket. He is all courtesy, all compliment. 
His words are scented with rhapsody, as much as his 
clothes are with sandalwood. A black boy out of breath, 
and out of clothing, rushes in at the door and proclaims the 
sudden illness of one of the musicians. The stranger is 
called into requisition. He leans his face on his hand. His 
voice is rather out of tune, and the melody doleful ; but 
the thought and the sentiment of the song are deep, full of 
Oriental passion, and we have done our best to put them into 
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sentimental English vene. Here goes a few twangs on a 
wretched guitar, a great many hems and haws, a lond pro- 
tracted howl, and we dash boldly into the song at once. 

I. 

" What hast thou seen, or heard, or thought upon. 
That thou art silent now, once busy tongue ? 
Where is the sweetness of thy accents gone. 
The deep-drawn sigh, the merry note of song ? 
Hast thou forgot thy mourners — say, oh ! say — 
Those who now weep for thee from day to day? 
'Twas yain — ^the cold, relentless, cruel grave 
Not e'en by distant echo answer gave. 

II. 

" Tell me, dark grave ! where is that loved one gone. 
Or hast thou changed the beauty of that form ? 
Say, dark, mysterious grave 1 in thy chill realms below 
Do many such like beauteous flowers blow? 
Thou art not Eden ; neither canst thou be 
That heaven we dream of, far beyond the sea. 
*Twas vain, &c. 

III. 

" Dark earth ! say what of evil have we done 
That thou dost seize the fairest one by one ? 
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Insatiate still, no pity fills thy breast ; 
With thee the tenderest frames may only rest. 
Pillowed on cold hard stones, when eider-down 
Were barely sofk enough to He upon. 

'Twas vain, &c. 

IV- 

' Gruel ! relentless ! still thy voice is hushed ; 
But that fair tender flower beneath thee crushed 
Hugg'st not thus so earnestly, nor dream 
That she is what her lovely face may seem. 
Thou hast but power upon her lifeless day ; 
Her soul beyond thy reach has flown away. 
'Twas vain, &c. 



' Dark grave ! thine iron grasp no pity knows ; 
He ne'er returns who 'cross thy threshold goes. 
I marvel not that roses from thee bloom. 
When such sweet forms within thee find a tomb : 
From their cold beauteous clay I little doubt 
The fairest, sweetest flowers of nature sprout. 
'Twas vain, &c- 

VI. 

^ Alas ! for me the world is but a blank indeed. 
My heart may ne'er again earth's pleasures heed ; 
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Since thou art gone from me all joys have fled, 
With thee my love, my heart, my hope are dead. 
Still thou art free from care. Oh, from on high 
Watch o*er my pathway with an angel's eye ! 
'Twas vam, 8cc. 

VII. 

" I marvel not thou'rt gone, for all must die ; 
I only marvel how it can be, why 
Those that now mourn thee, 'midst their pain. 
Sufferings, and anguish, still on earth remain. 
Canst thou, dark grave ! this mystery remove. 
Why wither thus the fairest flowers we love P 
'Twas vain, &c. 

VIII. 

" Alas, fair slumberer ! thy poor tender form 

Could battle here no longer life's wild storm ; 

Cold, heat, grief, sorrows, these thou couldst not bear. 

Who hast thou now to cheer thee P for thy wants to care ? 

Damp is thy bed, thy pillow cold hard stone ; 

Thank God thy soul to brighter realms has flown ! 
Soft spoke the grave : ^ So let it be, 
'Tis well to hide from man what man must be 1' " 

The last wild cadence of this song, as it is echoed from 
lip to lip, from house to house, by the listening neighbours. 
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especially the fairer sex, dies away in the intense solitude of 
an Eastern evening. No one feels disposed to break in upon 
the charm of that spell ; each one is lost in his or her reflec- 
tions ; and the last tinge of daylight is mellowed by the 
light of the summer moon. When the plaiative ciy of the 
night owl breaks upon the ear — ^now dose at hand, now 
far away, now lost iq distant echo — ^and the note of this 
bird is the signal for lights to be introduced, all the lanterns 
are lighted, and the air is so still that candlesticks are 
ranged along the stone-benches in the court-yard without 
being agitated by the wind. First comes a serrant-girl 
with a mighty platter of cucumbers; then comes another 
with a large tray of glasses and decanters. Sour lemons are 
brought in, strong punch decocted, glasses handed round, 
pipe-bowls replenished. The guests form in a circle, all 
squatted on their haunches round an elaborately-carved table 
of ivory and black wood of veiy dimiautive proportions. On 
this table, in a tray, is deposited the ingredients for brewing 
more punch. Everybody settles down comfortably upon 
the cushions ; a huge wreath of smoke curls up into the air 
and disappears over the surrounding wall, and the kaif of the 
evening commences. 

The Greek Consuteu: agent whines out a few notes of a 
lamentable Greek song, and then hands over the job half 
accomplished to a younger brother, who finishes it oflF in 
style. At last it comes to Brown Effendi*s turn to siog — and 
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sing he must ; so he favours the company with a comic ditty, 
in which all the birds and beasts of creation are supposed to 
take part, and to which an interminable to-ral-do-ral-laddo 
choros is attached. Jew, Gentile, Ghreek, Armenian, Turk, 
and all the neighbours within hearing laugh tiU they cry again 
at Brown's capital imitation of turkeys, geese, donkeys, &c. ; 
and at length, when all have recovered breath again, and 
have established another line of communication with the 
punch-bowl, Howajar Naum, the Armenian banker, un- 
dertakes to teU us a story very apropos of Brown's song, 
and one which fully proves how an Englishman, when he is 
once set a singing, may not be easily stopped again except 
when it suits his own pleasure, though even to the disadvan- 
tage of a certain sable gentleman, who is usually supposed to 
keep his weather eye open, and to be able to beat to wind- 
ward of even the most adroit Jew or Genoese ; and that, as 
we all know, is not saying a little. 

THE BANKEE'S STOBY. 

'' Once upon a time, long before the world was as civilised 
as it now is, a Prank vessel was shipwrecked somewhere off 
the coast of Palestine-^the exact spot I am not exactly able 
to point out, as the story was told to me by my great grand- 
father when I was quite a child ; and he declared that it had 
been handed down through many generations, in a direct 
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line from father to son, in our family; and the Chelebi 
Naums of Stamboul, as every one in Antioch is well aware, 
are the oldest family in Turkey, tracing their lineage, with- 
out a single flaw or break, from Shem, the eldest son of 
Noah." 

Here the Italian medico, who is in the receipt of an 
anaiial stipend from the Armenian banker's family, offers to 
prove this fact by quotations from profane history; and 
quotes Latin freely, to the admiration of the astonished 
natives, who are inclined to swallow the whole as gospel. 

"Well," continues the banker, begging the Hakeem's 
pardon for interrupting him, " this Frank vessel, as I before 
said, was cast away ; and the only survivor from the wreck 
was an old sailor — a very old man, but hale withal, 
who had seen more disasters and troubles in his lifetime 
than he had grey hairs left on his head; and, let me 
tell you, he sported a mighty handsome crop, taking into 
consideration his advanced age, and the many hardships he 
had endured. This man's name was John, or, as he hnd- 
liarly styled himself. Jack. Now, Jack had all his lifetime 
been accustomed to sail about in regions of almost perpetual 
ice ; and they do say that the quantity of rum and spirits 
that he could swallow, without their taking any visible effect 
upon him, was really prodigious. Perhaps the two greatest 
hardships that old Jack had to encounter after he had been 
buffeted by the waves, and was washed up high and dry on 
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the beach, were the intense heat of the summer sun and the 
lack of all fluids, save pure water, to quench his deyouring 
thirst. However, he was by no means a man to be dispirited 
by trifles ; so when he had once fairly recovered himself firom 
the stunning effects of the rough treatment of the waves, 
he got up, and, giving himself a hearty shake, like a large 
dog, he gathered together such stray articles of clothing as 
chanced to have been washed on shore ; and, binding a large 
bed-sheet turban-fashion round his head, to effectually 
secure it from the scorching effects of the sun's rays. Jack 
took a bit of a boat's oar for a walking-stick, and, thus 
equipped, set forth to explore the interior, in search of human 
habitation and food. I must not forget to mention, however, 
that amongst other things that the sailor had been fortunate 
enough to pick up was one on which he set peculiar store ; 
and this was an old leather tobacco-pouch, containing some 
half-dozen sticks of hard European tobacco. 

" He walked far that day, and wearily ; and his only 
solace and consolation in his affliction was his small stock of 
tobacco, from which ever and anon he screwed off huge 
quids, which he safely deposited in his mouth. And so he 
went on chewing, and groaning, and squirting forth tobacco, 
tin the day was fairly on the wane ; and still there was no 
habitation to be seen — nothing but a dreary waste of sand 
on every side, with blue mountains looming in the distance. 

" I need not tell you that he was very hungry. Water he had 
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found in abundance, for the previous week's heavy fall of rain 
had lefk many puddles and pools in the plain ; but ever and 
anon, as he stooped to quench his thirst at these temporary 
reservoirs, he grumbled to himself, ' I wish I had something 
strong to mix with this.' But he had to wish again and 
again; and there was still no prospect of his wish being 
gratified. At last, just as he was thinking of giving up his 
journeying for that day, and was pausing between the despe- 
rate resolution of swallowing his tobacco-pouch to satisfy 
his ravenous appetite, or of lying down and delivering him- 
self up a prey to jackals and hyenas, he saw, far away as 
his eye could see, a little old man carrying something in 
a bundle on the end of a stick, slung over his shoulders ; 
and the old man was apparently travelling in the same 
direction as himself. This sight inspired Jack with fresh 
life and courage. 

" * Now,' thought he, ' one more vigorous effort, and I shall 
be alongside of yonder strange craft, evidently deeply laden 
with provisions ; and, if he is an enemy and won't strike, I'll 
board him ; and, what is still worse, if he is only in ballast- 
trim, why, then, hang me I if I don't eat him myself! Supper 
I am determined to have before I die of starvation.' 

" With such cannibal-like intentions and resolutions Jack 
hitched up his trousers, and ran as fast as his remaining 
strength would permit him, till he came fairly witlun hail of 
the strange sail. 
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"No sooner did the stranger hear Jack shoutii^ after 
him than he immediately came to a dead halt ; and when 
Jack reached him, as he at last did, though he was dead 
beat by the chase, seeing the deplorable condition of the 
sailor, the old man sat down on the sand ; and, speedily 
undoing the bundle he carried on his stick, produced from 
thence a goodly-sized stone bottle, so heavy that Jack could 
hardly lift it to his mouth, though the stranger requested 
him to, take a long pull at it. 

" Now, when Jack had got the bottle up to within a few 
inches of his mouth, the odour thereof ascended his nostrils, 
and so gratified was he by the well-known aroma that he 
stopped short before having a drink, and, looking at the 
stranger with a cunning leer in his eyes, exclaimed — 

« * I say ! This isn't, though ; is it ?' 

" ' It is, though,' replied the stranger — * veritable Jamaica ; 
I fetched it from there myself.' 

" Jack heard no more ; but up went the bottle, and 
gurgle — ^gurgle — gurgle the strong spirit flowed down his 
throat. At every successive gulp he seemed to derive fresh 
energy, till the stranger began to feel alarmed lest he should 
drink it all. 

" At length Jack slowly and reluctantly withdrew the bottle 
from his mouth ; and then, seating himself beside this incom- 
parable companion, he asked him if he could manage any- 
thing in the eating line as well as he had done in the drinking. 
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" • To be sure T can/ was the stranger's quick reply ; and, 
to tlie delight and astotiishment of Jack, out came roasted 
pullets, and veal, and many other delicacies most desirable 
to a half-famished man. 

" Jack never stopped to inquire how it was that such a 
very old man as the stranger appeared to be should be tra- 
velling alone in such a desolate waste ; neither did he ask 
where all the good things were cooked, or how it came that 
such an apparently small bundle should contain so inex- 
haustible a stock of good cheer. He thought it wisest to 
eat first and talk afterwards ; and on this point I am per- 
fectly of his opinion.'* 

"And so am I — and I — and I, too," was chorused by the 
banker's open-mouthed listeners. 

" I am glad that your opinions so weU coincide with my 
own," quoth the banker. " But to resume — 

'* Jack eat and drank heartily ; and when he was satisfied, 
then he pulled out his tobacco-pouch, and, taking a quid 
himself, offered his hospitable entertainer one, which the 
other, with a good grace, accepted. 

" * I say, messmate,' said Jack, * where do you hail from, 
and to what port are you bound?' 

" * I hail from Qeehanem,' quoth the stranger. 

"*I never heard of such a port before,' was Jack's 
reply. 

" * Oh, yes, you have,' rejoined the stranger ; * but you 
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Franks have got another name for it — a nasty little mono- 
syllable that I never took the trouble of learning.' 

" This answer perfectly satisfied Jack ; and when he found 
that the stranger was bound right ahead, to a town not 
more than fifteen miles off, they both i^reed to keep com- 
pany and travel together, Jack first stipulating, however, 
that he was to be allowed to have a couple of hours' stretch 
upon the sand before starting; whilst the stranger, who 
must have been a wonderfully strong old man, agreed to 
smoke a pipe the while, and sit up and keep watch by his 
new made friend. 

" Jack was soon fast asleep, as you may easily conceive ; 
but, though both tired and worn-out, his slumbers were 
haunted by aU kinds of unpleasant dreams. Now clouds of 
sulphur and ^ were issuing from the earth around him — 
then legions of imps were dancing round his head and over 
his body ; and the most conspicuous parts of them were their 
horns, and tails, and hoofs ; and at last, when he awoke, 
all over a kind of cold shiver, he was gratified to find that 
his sedate old friend was still nodding over his pipe, and 
still more delighted to discover that there were a good many 
drams yet remaining in that invaluable stone bottle — another 
puU at which set him firm on his legs again, and enabled 
him to tmdertake with a cheerful heart the long trudge 
before them. 

" The night was exceedingly dark, and the two travellers 
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had not proceeded many himdied paces before Jack tripped 
oyer a stone, or a bnsh, or something of that sort, and, 
falling on his face, hnrt his nose so much that it bled pro- 
fusely. I need scarcely say that, being a sailor, he swore 
prodigiously at this mishap ; but that interminable rum in 
the stone bottle pacified his wrath in a wonderfully short 
space of time. 

^' ' I wish we had a kntem to hang out,' said Jack. 

" ' And so we have, my son,' replied Jack's companion, 
displaying at the same instant a glaring light, which shed its 
powerful rays far and near. 

" Jack's amazement at this was only surpassed when he 
saw his Mend hoist this light high up above his back by 
means of what appeared to be a large black stick that passed 
through an aperture in his doak. The sailor, however, said 
nothing ; the light answered his purpose very well, and he 
little cared how or where it came from ; so arm-in-arm these 
two worthies walked along till at la^t they were both fairly 
weary of the journey. 

" ' Now, I'll tell you what it is, Jack,' quoth the stranger; 
' I'm a plain spoken fellow myself, and a man of but few 
words. You must either agree to what I am about to pro- 
pose or else I'U put out my lantern, and leave you to fish 
for yourself; and I promise you that hungry wolves and 
tigers are not wanting in this neighbourhood.' 

"Jack was quite willing to do anything the old man 
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wanted ; and his proposal was, that they should cany eaeh 
other alternately, tossing up for the first ride. He that lode 
was to sing a song from beginning to end, and when that 
was finished he was to dismount and the other's turn came 
to ride, and so on to the end of the chapter — at least, until 
they reached the town they were going to. These prelimi- 
naries being satis&ctorily arranged, the two travellers tossed. 
Jack threw the coin ; the old man cried heads — and heads 
it was. 

" The sailor bent his bade and the old man got np, and 
a very heavy weight he was, too ; and there was the lantern 
high above them all, lighting up the pathway like a gas- 
lamp. 

*' The old gentleman commenced his song, and sung the 
first verse in capital style. Meanwhile, Jack, who had tight 
hold of his legs, amused himself by looking to see what kind 
of boots his companion wore. What he saw made his blood 
run cold within his yeins. However, he kept his own 
counsel and walked on manfully, determined within himsdf, 
if worst came to worst, to have a mighty tussle for his 
liberty. Meanwhile, the old gentleman continued singing, 
finishing ofp the second and third verses with a quaver that 
would have done credit to an opera-house singer. The 
fourth stanza concluded the song ; he jumped off the sailor's 
back with all the alacrity of a youth, and, gracefully bending 
his own, cried out, * Now it's your turn. Jack !' 
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" Now, Jack had some suspicions about the heat from the 
lantern not contributing much to his personal comfort ; and, 
as morning was fast breaking, he hinted to his companion 
that the light might be extinguished — a request to which the 
other immediately acceded, and both lantern and stick 
vanished as if by magic. Jack then leapt firmly on the 
other's back, and, telling him to go ahead, struck forth into 
a plaintive ditty^ with verses of not more than two lines, 
and an almost interminable chorus of to-ral-la-di, to-ral- 
la-di, to-ral-la-di-dee. I believe that this to-ral-la-di was 
two hundred times repeated at the end of every verse. As 
for how many verses the song was composed of that nobody 
was ever able to teU; but, I believe. Jack had sung about 
five hundred verses when they passed through the streets 
of the town. It was then broad daylight, and the crowd 
of spectators attracted by such a novel sight may be ima- 
gined. Jack never stopped singing an instant, but kept 
looking anxiously around him all the while. At last, he 
saw amongst the crowd a venerable old priest who was 
carrying a cross, and his heart leapt with joy at this sight. 
He stopped singing, and the other stooped down to let him 
get off. The sailor with one bound leapt off his back and 
flew to the old priest, whom he embraced fervently, im- 
ploring him to save him. This old priest was one of my 
ancestors. 

**They say that old Shitan, for it was no other, as you 
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have doubtless already guessed, was so exiasperated and 
alanned at this picceeding that flames of fire came thicugh 
his nostrils; and he disappeared with a loud report like 
that of a camion, leaving behind him a horrid stench of 
sulphur. Before going, however, he asked the sailor what 
country he came from. 

" *Frankistan,' was Jack's ready reply. 

"*Wcll, then,' said Shitan, *you will never catch me 
going to that country ; for if one man has been able to play 
me such a trick, how should I be served out by a whole 
nation P' and they say that from that day to this no Shitan 
has ever entered Erankistan." 

The conclusion of the banker's story is received with 
mirth on all sides ; but one or two of the servant-maids 
who have been listening to it from a dark nook in the 
kitchen bestir themselves to rake up a good fire, and trim 
the lamp again ; for there is no saying who might be standing 
beside them in the dark. 

Coffee is now introduced, and preparations made on an 
extensive scale for supper ; the music of onions frying is 
floating upon the night jEur ; and the first dish, under the 
guidance of a smaU boy, is carried in ceremony into the 
salle a manger, 

"Fudthal yer Howagartin" — "Enter and partake of re- 
freshments." The old padre enters in time to ask a blessing, 
not that he has smelt the pillauf, or been listening to 
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the frying onions from his small domicile over the way. 
No ; he drops in casually, though people do say that he is 
amazingly given to cadging. There is no great difference 
between the dishes of the Turkish Aga's dinner and those 
of our friend the Armenian ; but the method of eating is far 
more Europeanified. We sit at a Christian-looking table, 
with snowy table-linen, and plates, and knives and forks, 
and tumblers, and wine-glasses, and decanters; for the 
banker prides himself upon his European tastes and fashions* 
There is a costly display of cut-glass filled with rare can- 
died preserves, ginger &om India, roses from Stamboul — 
all which are presents made to our host by some one or 
other of the many wealthy native merchants who are con- 
tinually travelling to and fro between Bagdad and the 
capital, and who have so oftentimes and so largely partaken 
of his hospitality. Now comes a dish which is the pride 
of all Damascus — ^the imrivalled Syrian relish, made of 
apricots boiled down into a paste, and then rolled out into 
wafer-like proportions and dried in the sun. This is ex- 
ported aU over Turkey, and serves during the winter months 
as an exquisite reHsh. None know better than the Aleppines 
how to cook it, and the banker's wife is an Aleppine by birth 
and education. She has cut large flakes from the dry and un- 
seemly-looking raw material, and, having soaked them in hot 
water, has boiled them in milk, with sugar and spices. There 
is the fragrance of the apricot — ^the slight agreeable acid 
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combined with the riclmess of the milk. Taste that, and then 
say that it is not " skp up," and we will brand you as a 
heretic henceforward ; and if you happen to live in London, 
and, in recollection, pine after this dainty, go to Fortnum 
and Mason's, and there you may find abundance of it — 
rather dearer though, we promise you, than we can get it in 
Antioch. So, such being the case, we had needs make the 
best of our time ; pass your plate up again, and have it 
Med to overflowing. 

Eleven o'clock strikes, and we have . concluded a vastly 
agreeable evening over the fumes of a narghili, and listening 
to or telling wonderful yams. Our servants arrive with 
lanterns, and we toddle home under their guidance, well- 
prepared to enjoy a perfect night's repose, in the cool and 
silent hours of a Syrian night. 
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EVENING THE FOUETH. 

Aftsb last eyening's entertainment, we have nothing this 
day to intermpt the usual flow of health and spirits in 
Antiock Yesterday's letters and newspapers are more care- 
fully conned over ; indeed, we may say the latter are spelt 
over from the top of the first page of the JEcho de L' Orient, 
to the printer's name at the bottom of the last page. A vain 
search after intelligence, a vague hope of discovering some- 
thing new or important, induces us to do this ; but the stale, 
dry catalogue of passing events contains nothing of a more 
striking interest than that his Migesty the Sultan went to 
his mosque on Friday, or that his Excellency Wizzi Fizzi 
Pacha had been named Grovemor of some outlandish place 
that no modem geographer has ever dreamt of. This, 
and a few ambiguous hints as to the political economy of 
the Empire, are all we can glean from yesterday's Gazette; so 
we hand it over to the tender mercies of the cook, who, on 
such occasions as cutlets may prove the order of the day, 
finds these insipid gazettes of incalculable worth, or perhaps 
they may be used to singe the plumage of some over-aged 
turkey-cock, whose feathers are as obstinately attached to 
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his flesh as ever was the old bird in its lifetime to the blind 
side of an invalided dunghill-cock, where it might peck to 
its heart's content without the chance of a return. 

Morning wears on. To-morrow is the weekly market- 
day, and our major-domo, the faithfdl MichaeH, comes in to 
report the state of the provision warehouse : what is lacking, 
what wiU shortly be used, and what the season might recom- 
mend to our peculiar attention as dainties rare and to be 
sought after. All these are carefully noted in our house- 
hold-book ; and then we sit us down before tables bespread 
with writing-materials, fiill of stout intentions in the corres- 
pondence line. The weather, our state of health, the re- 
sults of the last shooting-party, all these are speedily noted 
down in letters destined for dear friends and dear lands 
thousands of miles away ; and then we come to a dead stop. 
" What are we to say now P" is the self-asked query ; and 
after five minutes' mature reflection, a pipe and a glass of iced 
sherbet appear to be the only hopes of renovating exhausted 
ideas. These are accordingly ordered ; letters thrown 
aside. The first whiff of the congenial weed inspires us 
with mighty notions of literature, the second involves these 
notions in confusion, the third and we relinquish all inten- 
tions for the present of carrying out our designs of answer- 
ing our correspondents ; and the next time we look at these 
letters we find the date alarmingly stale, and the matter 
communicated very nuU apropos to the season and the then 
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passing events. Thus has passed the morning of Thnisday, 
when the mnezzin-call for mid-day prayers reminds us plea- 
santly that the hour has arrived for our usual substantial 
d^euner a lafourchette, 

" There is nothing new under the sun" is a very incorrect 
proverb ; we shall prove by-and-by what we say, though 
goodness only knows that, if there is a place under the sun to 
which it might be made applicable, that place is certainly in 
Syria. Take, for instance, the desart: what a delightful 
variety for a speculative mind — oceans of sand and sunshine ! 
Glare and oceans of sand, flies, sandflies, and mosquitoes, 
and some old straw-hatted gentleman of antiquarian- 
research physiognomy contemplating a withered kidney- 
bean under a scorching sun, and through a magnifying- 
glass — ^presuming, naturally, that it must be a kind of 
God-send destined by Providence, in an especial manner, to 
make his name figure before the world in large foHo 
volumes— even such a spectacle is delightful in solitude. 
Our invaluable Michaeli, our best friend in hunger, has 
been and achieved it. He has discovered an old man, living 
in a remote comer of the town, who cultivates a small 
kitchen-garden, and grows asparagus, bundles of which in- 
vite one to fall to. Why, Heaven bless us I we might have 
been a century in the town and never even have dreamt 
of such a luxury ; and then his wife has tumbled across a 
whole treasury in the shape of stray new-laid eggs ; so that 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



110 EVENINQS AT ANTIOCH. 

we manage to get up something like a breakfast — cream and 
eurds, omelets, fish, eels in vinegar, fowls, salads, &c. Who 
would not be a traveller and live at Antioch P You had 
rather not I do you say, gentle reader? WeU, then, keep you 
to the smoke and bustle of London, and give us the pure, 
hale, healthy air of Antioch; small disbursements, and 
horses to ride on, with a country worth riding over, and 
the otium eum digmtate of an Englishman abroad. Why, 
a man might live a thousand years in London, and 
not even John Smith, who is living next door, and is an 
undertaker to boot, knows or cares who the deuce you are, 
excepting when he has made friendly inquiries after your 
health whilst stricken with fever. At Antioch you are the 
mm — ^Effendi, Howajah, Chellibee ; three hundred and fifty 
damsels dying and sighing to call you " mine," besides a 
long catalogue of widows and premature old maids 1 But 
we are trespassing upon your time, reader, and, perhaps, 
upon your sentiments ; so hie we back on the swift wings 
of imagination to the banks of the fair Orontes. The hour 
is just five P.M. ; the sun dipping his fiery, scorched face 
into the pleasant blue waves of the sea. The last bee has 
sipped the last drop of sweetness horn the wild honeysudde; 
plaintive doves are singing a lullabyj and the soft, fragrant 
breeze is humming a low hymn of praise amongst the foliage 
of the richly-laden dtron-grove. 

This is Thursday evening ; and Thursday evening at 
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AntiocH is the evening for catching eels — a very important 
operation for both the anglers (if we may use such an expres- 
sion) and the spectators. So we leave the pleasant bank 
whence we have watched the last gilded ray of the sun 
disappear, and huny into the town ; and then, turning to 
the left, pass through the now deserted line of tinkers' and 
shoemakers' stalls ; and so to the outskirts, where the only 
signs of life to be met with at this late hour are groups of 
vagabond dogs, sole occupants of this deserted quarter, and 
an occasional straggler who, like ourselves, is bound on an 
errand to the eel-fisheries. Now we gome upon a multitude 
of tombstones, where the bones of Christians have been 
mouldering to decay through centuries — of late years none 
are permitted to bury their dead here ; after these, a solitary 
farrier's stall, doubtless inhabited by some misanthrope, 
whose heart is even less malleable than the iron he uses for 
his horse-shoes. He is hard at it, hammer and tongs, as we 
pass dose by him ; but he pauses in his work to wipe the 
heavy drops from his brow, and to favour us with a leer 
such as a demon might be proud of. 

" Ackshan Kairsen 1" No answer. 

''Good evening to you!" again we halloo. Still no 
answer. 

" Brown Effendi says he wants his horses shod on the 
morrow !" 

This intelligence reaches the ears of the obdurate old 
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Turk, and eyen in his heart money has still a lurking charm. 
So he bids ns good evening with a yery bad grace, and wants 
to know at what hour it would be most convenient. Satis- 
fying him on this head, we pursue our route, happy to find 
ourselves beyond the reach of the obnoxious atmosphere of 
his dwelling — as happy as he is to be rid of Giaours. 

We are now in the open coimtiy, and reach once again 
the banks of our old friend the Orontes. The moon is up 
and shining pleasantly ; and if her beams of light are silveiy, 
the surface of the waters of the river are silver spangled 
with gold ; for thereon are glittering the reflections of the 
countless starry host of heaven. We pause a moment to 
enjoy the delicious luxury of the scene ; reflection opens the 
windows of memory, and Heber's sweet song comes back 
again to the tongues that have long forgotten to echo it — 

Eeflected in the wave I love 

To see stars of heaven glow; 
So tranquil in the sky above. 

So restless in the stream below, &c. 

What would Heber have given for such an evening in such 
a country ? 

Hurry we along the water's edge. As we progress we 
discover indubitable symptoms of the whereabouts of the 
eel-fishery. Dark-looking stakes traverse the water; and 
after this the stream becomes less tranquil and more muddy. 
We pass another stake, and then we sight an old dilapidated 
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mill. This is the head^quarters of the fishery ; and here we 
arriye at last, heartily glad to rest our weary limbs on some 
one or other of its many crumbling old stones, and accept 
the proffered civilities of the Lord of the Manor, in the shape 
of excellent coffee, and pipes of gibili tobacco. Miserable 
as the old ruined mill looks, nevertheless the lucky pos- 
sessor of it, for the time being, hopes to reap, through 
its means, a revenue of not less than one thousand pounds 
per annum. There he sits, in all the pride of conscious 
dignity, a bloated old Turk, who, in society with one or 
two others — amongst whom counts our friend of last even- 
ing, the banker — ^has rented this farm, or monopoly of eels, 
from the Gbvemment, for the space of three years. But our 
fat Mend opposite is the principal speculator ; and upon the 
success of the project he has enlarged upon his views in 
domestic economy, and intends shortly to add yet another 
houri to the fair ladies of his harem. We believe in our hearts 
that, if he had the power to do it, he would cause any man 
he caught infringing upon his rights to be flayed alive, and 
afterwards boiled with his own pillauf. He is dreadfully 
suspicious of aU Europeans in this respect, and believes 
us possessed of charms — especially our friend the Italian 
medico — which would prove irresistible to an eel, and cause 
it involuntarily to shuflBle itself out of the water and into our 
laps ; and so he thiuks it most prudent to be on the safe 

side on all occasions, by sporting the mask of sincere friend- 

I 
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ship. Watch him. Hark how he abuses his unoffending 
chibboukgee for not bringing us more coffee, and replenish- 
ing our pipe-bowls 1 

Here come the priest and the medico, with a posse of 
familiars. They are all seated and served, and the opera- 
tions of the evening commence : spectators, proprietors, all 
anxious for success ; for if we do confess to any weakness, it 
is certainly eels— eels, cooked and eaten after the fiGtshion of 
Antioch ; and that fashion remains to be seen. A yenture- 
some black boy plunges into the river, another ditto follows, 
and so on till there are some twenty in the water. These 
are each armed with a small sharp-pointed stick, and a huge 
leather bag ; and besides all this, three short logs of wood are 
thrown into the water with them. Now, the first thing to 
be done is to mount the barricades on either side of the 
river, formed by the treble Unes of poles which have been 
driven fimdy and closely into the river's bed, leaving only a 
narrow outlet for the eels to enter on either side. The 
interior of these is weU planked up with mud and branches 
of dried bramble-trees ; this, in addition to the green slip- 
pery matter that has grown thickly round the poles, so many 
years exposed to the water, makes it no easy job to get a 
footing upon them, or even, when once fedrly landed, to 
retain the same. In insurmountable parts the floating logs 
are brought into play ; these are used like ancient batteiing- 
rams by the black boys, who are all expert swimmers ; and 
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they ram them with such force against the barriers that they 
penetrate between two poles, and become so entangled and 
secured as to afford a strong enough resistance for the boys 
to swing themselves out of the water by their means, and to 
plump on to the mud in the very centre of the barrier. Many 
and ludicrous are the inadvertent mishaps of the evening. 
Now a besieger gains, as he imagines, a complete mastery 
over his antagonist, a slippery pole ; and he is in the very 
act of planting one foot firmly on the mud, when he disappears 
with marvellous celerity. Then a hero who is in the very 
act of disentangling an eel makes a somerset in the air, and 
the depths have received him. But they all laugh as heartily 
at the fim as we do ourselves ; and the whole damage of 
the evening wiU barely amount to a grazed shin or two. At 
length, by dint of perseverance, they are all safely landed on 
the desired spot; and now the sharp-pointed sticks are 
brought to bear upon the eels. These are inserted as feelers 
in the mud ; for scores of eels, during the riot in the waters, 
have taken refuge in the muddy citadel destined to bring 
them to untimely ends. The sharp points prick the eels' 
backs, who by no means relish the joke, and, wriggling about, 
displace the mud just above where they lie concealed. Down 
goes the boy's hand like lightning ; there is a short strug- 
gle for the mastery ; the victim is whipped up and deposited 
in the bag, where he is not long left in solitude to bewail his 
forlorn lot. Others are trapped in abundance ; and the first 
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lucky fisher that has filled his sack gives a wild cry of joy 
to announce the fact ; and, jumping headforemost into the 
water, swims ashore, and lays the first bag at his master's 
feet. This is destined for the immediate good cheer of the 
fortuoate few present. The lad goes round to each one, and 
receives about a hali^ienny's-worth of bakshish from amongst 
us all — ^an alarming income for a slave ; and one which, in 
this cheap country, will enable him to feast upon figs and 
other fruit to his heart's content on the morrow. 

A huge fire is now lighted in . the centre of the drde 
formed by the guests, in a large hole dug in the earth, and 
we draw nearer round the cheerfiil blaze, with radiant faces ; 
for this betokens good cheer in store for us. Now comes 
the fat Efiendi's cook, laden with a cauldron that might hold 
enough soup for a whole charity-school. On the present 
occasion, however, it is empty ; but that learned fimctionaiy, 
for whose calling we have a great veneration, speedily fills 
the cauldron with pure water from the river, and places it to 
simmer by the side of the roaring flame. Now comes the 
deputy under-cook, with sundry vicious-looking knives, and 
innumerable skewers and pitchforks. These latter are soon 
planted ia the ground, prong-side uppermost, and the 
skewers are rested upon them, forming diminutive spits. 
Now the unhappy eels are carried away to the water's edge, 
and carefolly killed, and then sliced up and skinned, &c.— 
in this respect possessing an advantage over their unhappy 
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Western brethren, that are accustomed to be skinned alive. 
Now comes a small boy, with a huge platter in one hand, 
and a basketful of bay-leaves and cunning herbs in the 
other. The eels, which are sliced up about the size of 
common sausages, are now skewered ; first one bit of eel, 
then one bit of bay-leaf, then some other herb, then another 
bit of eel. Now they are aU resting on the pitchforks, and 
begin simmering away gloriously before the fire. Three or 
four turns before the fire, and the old cook seizes up the 
skewers one after another in rapid succession, and dips them 
into the large cauldron, and then speedily replaces them 
before the fire again. This process is productive of a 
hissing like that of a steam-engine ; but it is also produc- 
tive of a veiy beneficial effect on the eel, by withdrawing 
from it all superfluous richness ; and the eels of the Orontes 
are perhaps the fattest in the world. This process is re- 
peated at intervals, and the most grateful odours begin to 
assail the nostrils ; driving such as may be labouring under 
the misery of a keen appetite almost to the verge of in- 
sanity. The old ^adre is actually intoxicated with delight 
at the perspective of so rare and dainty a dish ; and the fat 
Effendi looks on with a fisliy eye. The platter is beginning 
to fill rapidly, and we draw near the fire with instinctive 
notions of having something to eat. The hot cook rushes 
into a dark comer, an unknown nook in the mill, and pro- 
duces, as if by magic, snowy-white napkins for each of the 
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party to fling over his knees; for we are now all sitting 
tailor-fashion upon the ground, and, though not on briers, 
on the thorns of expectation. The magician of a cook 
produces tin plates, knives and forks, bread — not such 
foolish, hard loaves as our English reader is accustomed 
to, but regular right down Turkish bread, as large as the 
largest plate, and as flat as a wafer ; of these we have each 
half-a-dozen ; and one serves as a table, whilst we devour 
the other five ; and then, as a last resource, we devour the 
table also. On this veiy convenient table the old cook 
places two diminutive bits of paper, tightly screwed up, 
half a lemon, a green cucumber or two, an onion, and a 
slice of garlic. We instantly expel the two latter &om 
within the precincts of the range of our nostrils, and then 
carefully unfold the squeezed-up paper. One contains salt — 
good! the other contains pepper — ^better still! Now we 
peel the cucumbers, and slice them into convenient sizes ; 
and all these operations being completed, we are ready for 
the onslaught. The cook gives the signal, and instantly 
our respective platters are filled, and then — and then? 
Why, just you taste it ; and don't interrupt us to tell us how 
you like it, until we have finished our last atom of bread. 
Now for a small glass of aqua mta, just to prevent indi- 
gestion; and then we rise simultaneously and repair to 
the water's edge, for the performance of our Oriental ablu- 
tions. This done, one pipe of repose, and one fiiyan of 
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coffee, and the kaif is ended, to be renewed again next 
Thursday evening, if it so happen we should be in the 
land of the living. The eels are not aUowed to be dis- 
turbed oftener than once a week, lest it should scare them 
from a favourite haunt. This night's haul, however, has 
been very favourable ; so we all quit the old mill, which is 
left under the guardianship of that dingy but respectable 
individual the cook, and his two aspiring assistants. 

The quiet night air of echo wafts our mingled voices far 
and wide as we chant a strange medley of Turkish, Arabic, 
Egyptian, Greek, English, Italian, and French songs ; but 
the medico's voice is the most stentorian of all, for he is 
singing from his heart a farewell to Italy, not very compli- 
mentary to the Pope. We have barely returned home, and 
the hour-hand of the old Dutch dock is just upon the 
hour of eight, when a rap comes to the door, which, being 
opened, admits a large lantern carried by a small boy, who 
is also laden with the Greek Consular agent's compliments, 
and a hope that we will not forget our promise to come and 
pass the evening at his house, especially as he has been 
honoured by the company of several of the most beautiful 
ladies in Antioch, who are aU bent upon having a night 
of frm. 

" Allah Basi !" is our prompt reply. ** By our heads it 
shall be done ! We will even follow at your Excellency's 
heels." His small ExoeUency grins a grin of contentment at 
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this sally ; and we set forth to honour the Greek with our 
company. Smith Effendi ! and O Brown Effendi ! what 
would ye not give that your society should be so much 
courted, and so much sought after by the dignitJEuries of the 
land in your native countiy P This soliloquy is sadly inter- 
rupted by the small lantern-bearer tripping over his lantern, 
and leaving us not only in utter darkness, but in danger of 
the police, who have strict orders ^ven them to take all 
persons into custody who may be caught wandering about 
the streets after nightfall without a lantern. We have no 
such alarming placards stuck up against the walls of An- 
tioch, but, nevertheless, we are aware that such is the 
regulation; and, hearing something like the tread of a 
militaiy boot in the distance, we fairly take to our heels 
and run, and in this ignominious style arrive at the great 
man's door, where we thump unmercilully, to the terror of 
all within. The door opens, and a witch, the mother of 
our host, presents herself: thus putting herself forward, 
doubtless, that her ugliness and age might act as a check to 
the impetuosity of marauders. The venerable old lady is, 
however, nearly lifted off her legs, as, almost breathless from 
laughter and from running:, we rush into the house, and slam 
the door to. All cause for panic is speedily removed. As 
we recount our disasters, the whole house resounds with 
laughter ; and if there is one thing more charming than 
another to our ears in this sublunary world, it is the meny, 
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clear, tinkliiig, silvery laugh of a pretty, unaffected girl — such 
as yonder dark-eyed damsel seated at the farther end of the 
divan. What a face for a Madonna ! what wrists ! what 
feet! whal^— what? What's that? If all the chariots of 
the warriors of bygone days had driven up to the door, and 
through the court-yard, and slap over the roof of the house, 
they could not have created a greater din, or shaken the 
system more violently. The sweet girl whose laughter- 
loving eyes were the theme of passing thought shoots by us 
like a lightning-flash; and so, out iato the yard, old and 
young have followed her example. Brown Effendi, and 
Smith Effendi, and the other stranger, are left stupidly 
gazing at each other in vam ; and, silent, search for some 
explanation to this extraordinary phenomenon. 

Another crash, louder than the first ; the windows rattle 
again ; the roof has an ague fit. Walls rock to and fro, in 
80 doing displacing, unpleasantly, hard pebbles and frag- 
ments of stone. The idea flashes upon us simultaneously. 
The people in the court-yard scream out " Zinzelli !" 
Neighbours catch up the cry. Cows are moumfolly low- 
ing, sheep bleating, fowls and other poultry creating a 
perfect uproar ; and the three EngHsh Effendis, bolting out 
of the door, exclaim, as with one voice, "By Jove, it's an 
earthquake 1" 

And 80 it is. The second shock has passed by like light- 
ning, leaving behind, thank God! no traces of damage. 
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But the awful suspense of that moment ; the fearful reten- 
tion of breath, as though a word or an action might impede 
the mighty heaving of nature, and draw down destroctioii 
upon the uniyerse I Not a breath stirs the leaves of the 
hundred lofty trees around us ; not a cloud obscures the 
starry sky. The voice of the river even seems hushed with 
awe; and the great, creaking water-wheel no longer plies 
round and round in lonesome toil. 

Suddenly the solemn, sweet song of the Imaums bursts 
upon the ear from the minaret's top. It is not the usual 
hour for the muezzin-call; but when any great event occurs — 
the death of the noble, an eclipse, or an earthquake — then 
they mount up there and sing a song of praise and suppli- 
cation. 

On the present occasion the tone is very supplicatory, 
well adapted to the fast throbbing hearts of the listening 
multitude. Old men remember 1822 ; and the fear of 
that awful night seizes them a&esh. They remember how 
the earth cracked and groaned, and the mountains sent 
forth an echo louder than heaven's artillery ; they call to 
mind how houses and trees staggered to and fro like drunken 
men; and then the last fearfully-deafening crash that laid 
the city prostrate in the dust, and numbered more than half 
its citizens with the countless dead. Such thoughts rush to 
their brains on the wings of terror ; and loudly they call 
on Heaven with earnest, unfeigned lips and heart. They 
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sliout ia a frenzy of terror ; they shout for mercy, and God 
is merdfol ! 

The hour has passed. The shocks have no more returned ; 
another half-hour, and the whole city is re-assured. This 
time, at least, the place has been spared ; so smiles gradually 
steal back to timid faces, as the dawn lights up the droop- 
ing rose ; voices are heard in the busy hum of conyersation ; 
laughter finds echoes from house to house. At last the 
jocund song proclaims that man has regained his eyery-day 
course of life; and the past and the future are alike for- 
gotten in the pleasures of the fleeting moment. Such is life 
in Antioch ! Such is life everywhere ! 

Our evening, however, passes rather heavily ; for it is 
not so easy for a reflective mind so soon to forget so mo- 
mentous an event as an earthquake. Notwithstanding this, 
we do manage to get up a game or two at forfeits, which 
enlivens us a little ; and then the old dowager who endea- 
voured to impede our first entry, whose soul is wrapt up in 
gain, and whose day-dream of life has ever been gold, this 
old crony, who always assures us, on every occasion that we 
visit her, that her son's house, and her own, and eveiything 
in it — ^wives, daughters, slaves, asses, goats, poultry — ^that 
all these belong to ourselves — ^to Brown Effendi and Com- 
pany, although she stints us even in the very bitter and 
abominable coffee that she occasionally administers in small 
finjans — this old lady undertakes to tell us a story; and. 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



124 EVENINGS AT ANTIOCH. 

screwing up her wizen old face to such, a pitch that it is 
impossible to resist laughing, she tells us the stoiy of 

THE MISEE AND HIS COUNTLESS BAG OF GOLD. 

" The sun had long set ; the stars were hanging from the 
firmament like countless lamps left there to cheer the poor 
solitary earth during its hours of darkness. By-and-by the 
fair summer moon crept oyer the mountain-top, as though 
cautiously peering to see that none watched her movements ; 
and, being assured of this, come boldly forth and spread her 
silvery mantle all over the world. Everything in nature was 
hushed in repose save the sweet note of the bulbul, that 
privileged songstress of the woods ; and loudly she carolled, 
and loudly was the echo of her voice carried far away and 
through the massive old portals of what had once been 
a stately hall, but which was now fast crumbling to decay. 
It was yet, however, inhabited. One solitary tenant dwelt 
there, as isolated as the house was, as cold-hearted and 
callous as the wind that whistled through it in winter-time, 
as friendless and unsociable as the old owl that sat in a nook 
over the ivy-twined gateway, and hooted sorrowful fore- 
bodings to the hearts of the timid peasantry dwelling in the 
villages around — and about as much cared for and loved. 

" It was a musty old room that he inhabited, that had once 
been the chapel of the castle, as the crosses cut deep in the 
walls indicated ; and aU around were scattered fragments of 
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tombstones, and skulls, and other dismal trophies of that 
desperate trooper. Death, who slashes away at eyeiything that 
comes in his path. But that was the very reason that the 
Howaja Yacoob— -for so was the old miser called — ^had fixed 
upon this chamber as his sanctum. Full well he knew that 
the superstitions linked with the place would intimidate even 
the hardiest from intruding upon his seclusion ; and so here 
he dwelt, and here he buried his gold, and here he would 
dig it up again at midnight, when all good Christians were 
fast asleep, and only jinns and ghouls were likely to be his 
companions. There he would sit for hours and hours to- 
gether counting bag after bag of precious golden coins, 
gloating continually over his hoards till at length he 
would come to his last and favourite sack. This was a 
bag of doubloons, twenty times the value of the rest, and 
it required all his meagre strength, ill-conditioned and 
badly-fed as he was, to raise this weighty treasure to the 
surface of the earth ; and then he would sit, and pant, and 
almost cry for joy as one by one he extracted the precious 
coins and piled them in golden pyramids on the damp, 
musty floor of his apartment. After he had counted some 
thousand or so, he would pause for breath, invariably ex- 
claiming in the greatest rapture, ^ Oh that some great spirit 
would perpetuate this sack of gold, so that, like the widow's 
cruise of oil, it might never diminish, though I went on 
drawing from it for ever !' and his eyes would glisten up 
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at the idea fifty times brighter than the miserable rushlight 
that threw a gloomy ray over the chamber. WeU, as I said 
before, this was his nightly practice, and had been his nightly 
practice through nearly half a century, all which time his 
stock went on gradually augmenting; and the more he 
gained the more his heart yearned for a gift like the 
widow's cruise. 

" One night the voice of the bulbul was echoing louder 
than ever through the desolate old castle, and the miser's 
heart trembled with anxiety and fear. Somehow or other he 
had a secret presentiment that all was not right, that some 
unseen evil hung suspended over his head in the air. 

" 'Drat the bird !' quoth the miser. ' Her hateful song 
draws silly people forth from their homes even at this late 
hour, till darkness and the terror connected with this neigh- 
bourhood are fast being overcome. Drat the bird !' 

"*Aye, aye! What's that you say?' growled a deep, 
unmelodious voice close to the startled miser's ear. ' Drat 
the bird, sir ? Why, that bird is our sovereign lady the 
Queen of the Forest.* 

" The trembling old man could scarcely gasp for breath, 
as, clutching tightly with both hands his favourite sack of 
gold, he looked fearfully over Ms shonlders and saw a face 
and head, without any body, floating in the middle of the 
room, with a pair of dreadfully ghastly-looking eyes staring 
him full in the face. 
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" ' That's my gold !' quoth the head, with a terrible oath. 

"Now, although the miser was ready to faint away with 
fright, the bare idea of relinquishing his darling treasure 
brought him to his senses again ; so he stoutly denied that 
anyone but himseK had the ghost of a title to a farthing's 
value of what he possessed. 

" * But I do,' said the head. * I lay claim to aU the gold 
in the world; and, to prove to you that I am correct, I'll bet 
you that there are fifty millions of biUions of doubloons in 
that sack, and a hundred million times as many more.' 

" * I take the bet,* was the miser's reply, as his heart leapt 
for joy again, so confident was he of success. 

*' WeU, it took him a long time to count before he came to 
within fifty doubloons of what he knew the sack ought to 
contain — ^now he only wanted ten — now only five — ^now one, 
and still the sack was as cramful of doubloons as ever. 

" * There is some cheating here,' quoth the enraged miser. 
• I won't count any more.' 

" ' You dare stop, and see what I'll do to you,' was the 
ogre's terrific reply. 

" And so the wretched miser went on counting and count- 
ing, and never came to the bottom of that sack^ through. 
Heaven only knows, how many long years ; and when the 
last crumbling ruins of his tenement fell in, people came to 
graze their cattle in tte neighbourhood ; but the shepherds 
could never be induced to remain there over night, because 
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they said the noise of people counting money, and letting 
coins drop and tingle again on the old stones, was really too 
awful to listen to, especially if the night proved to be 
particularly dark and stormy." 

What with the earthquake and the old lady's dismal 
legend, we are not sorry to hear that the faithful Michaeli, 
with indispensable fanarli, is in attendance ; and, so wishing 
the party " Good evening !" we retire, accompanied to the 
last door in the court-yard by the officious old duenna, who 
sends us forth with a hope that we will thenceforward con- 
sider ourselves endowed with all her household goods and 
chattels, herself into the bargain included ; but as we object 
decidedly to this latter part of the contract, we beg to be 
excused, and so we wish her " Good night !" 
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EVENING THE FIFTH. 

We wake to the droning, creaking voice of the countless 
water-wheels that are all busily at work in the Orontes irri- 
gating the gardens, quite * ashamed to find that the sun has 
got the start of us by a good half-hour, and is now shining 
in all the rich freshness of an autumn momiag over the 
roofs of houses,' and upon the topmost branches of the 
loftier trees. Such a thing as an earthquake is the last 
thought likely to occupy the mind on so cheering a morning ; 
so we bounce off our beds with all the flexibility of limb of 
an acrobat, and a few minutes finds us amongst a motley 
multitude, wending our way to the grand market-place — 
the weekly world's fair of Antioch. We pass through the 
long array of tinkers' shops, and feel our nerves shattered 
by the incessant clanking of pots and pans. We hurry 
through this turmoil to encounter a greater nuisance — car- 
penters, by the hundred, hammering and sawing without a 
moment's cessation. Now we are amongst the shoemakers, 
the aristocracy of Antioch; and whilst the ears are yet 
jingling with conglomerated noises, the nostrils are aissailed 
by no very choice perfumes, and the aristocracy enjoy a joke 
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at the expense of our unseemly costume. At lengtk we 
escape firom all these conjoint persecutions, and are carefuJly 
threading a narrow muddy street, whose pavement has long 
since crumbled to decay ; and whilst in the very centre of a 
perilous passage across a swamp of mud and filth, carefiilhr 
picking the way out with the assistance of a stout waHdng-- 
stick, down come a troop of pannierless donk^s just released 
firom their loads at the market-place, and hurrying homeward 
with all the instinctive perception of a hungry donkey in 
search of a morning repast. No golden cup was ever raced 
for with greater energy— onward they sweep, braying wildly 
with joy, and kicking up their heels in the air, to the utter 
destruction of our well got-up linen ; and leaving the asto- 
nished spectators to stare after their rapid retreat, like so 
many camel-leopards, aU spotted firom head to foot, and be- 
spattered with mud and filth. N^imparie, we have got so far ; 
so go we must. A firiendly cistern helps us to wash the 
mud out of our eyes ; und, as for the rest, why, half-an^ 
hour's walk about the market-place dries up the mud and 
incrusts it with sand. And there is one great copsoLition 
which cheers us in our troubles — ^that is, that almost every- 
one present is in the same predicament as ourselves. This, 
then, is the grand place of Antioch; and the old fountain 
in the centre of it is recognised as the com exchange. Bound 
it are heaped up vast piles of wheat, barley, maize, sessame, 
9nd other grains ; and speculative merchants are inspecting 
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their quality, and beating down the peasants to a most un- 
oonscionable price. On one side of the square stands the 
massive gateway of a venerable Khan ; and the three other 
sides are occupied by shops and ruined walls. Hanged all 
along these are the temporary stalls of the various vendors 
of commodities, whOst a space in the middle is kept clear 
for the display of horsemanship and donkeys' flesh ; and 
many are the animals that, before mid-day this day, will 
have changed masters for better or for worse. As yet the 
people keep thronging in from all quarters of the town, and 
amongst the strangers present are not a few Armenians, 
resident at Beilan, and a sprinkling of Scanderoonis, whose 
ghostly and fever-stricken appearance at once singles them 
out as denizens of the marshy city of Alezandretta. No 
bargaining, no bartering, or buying and selling, has as yet 
commenced ; so we saunter leisurely round the square, and 
take a brief survey of the goods brought to market by the 
natives from the various villages in the neighbourhood, and 
the hardy Turcomen that inhabit the plains of the Amak, 

The first that attracts our attention is a worthy old dame 
with a huge sackful of cardarmis, a species of slit pea, 
bfdced in an oven, and a very favourite luxury with the 
BAtives, who never undertake a journey without a goodly 
supply of this very indigestible material, which they chew 
imxssantly, being as unable to keep their jaws still as a cow 
would feel disinclined to give up the luxury of ruminating. 
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She sita there in an enviabie state of mind ; for she has 
fixed her price, and is determined not to abate one para, for 
full well she knows that hers is a staple commodity, and 
that both buyers and seUers will most infallibly become her 
customers before the business of the day shall have been con- 
dttded. Next to her, as though placed there purposely by a 
freak of Nature, sits a pleasant-looking, sunburnt Turcoman 
lass, robust with health, and full of spirits and life. Her 
goods are simple — ^&esh cream, cheeses, and curdled cream 
and goat's milk. It is immaterial to her whether she sells 
or barters them. She has one main point in view, and that 
is, to get a new red cap and a new pair of yellow slippers; 
and if you give her these, or the money to buy them with, 
she will be equally well satisfied. Such being the case, we 
order the faithful Michaeli, who is sure to be in attendance 
on such occasions, to lay out a small capital in the cheese 
line ; and, so pursuing our way, stumble across a whole family 
who hare got up a kind of joint-stock company to enable 
them to raise funds to purchase grain and other household 
necessaries against the ensuing winter. Large wicker baskets- 
M of cocks and hens, pyramids of eggs, scores of wild 
doves and pigeons, and a young she-ass — ^these constitute 
their stock in trade ; and here also we pause, and nearly 
empty our exchequer in purchasing poultry and eggs. The 
she-ass is offered to us as a bargain, but we beg to be 
excused ; and the next person we meet with is a gentleman 
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in the butter-line, most probably the father of the lass we 
have just been bargaining with ; but this old customer is so 
crabbed and independent that we leave him to the tender 
mercies of our servant, well-assured that butter he will have 
at any sacrifice ; for no cook in Antioch could ever manage 
the simplest dish without he had an ample stock of this 
indispensable material at his elbow. Now we come to the 
greengroceries; then huge panniers of delidously-tempting 
fruit, with the moisture of the morning dew still sparklii^ 
on their plump and blushing faces. Now the whole air is 
scented with roses and orange-flowers, brought here, not for 
the romance of a bouquet, but to be turned into essences and 
sweet-smelling rose-water, &c. After this there is a non- 
descript collection of marketable goods. Jews from the sea- 
side, with newly-landed coffee and sugar, which they only 
purchased yesterday, and hope already to retail at an enor- 
mous per centage ; carpets and rugs from Asia Minor, scam- 
mony and drugs from Aleppo, gall-nuts for tanners, camel- 
loads of wool, goats' wool, and cotton ; Em'opean crockery 
and glassware, chintzes, raw and manufactured silk, indigo 
and cochineal, Pimento pepper, allspice, nutmegs, safiron, and 
coriander-seed ; in short, a little of the production of almost 
eveiy country in the world is here displayed to be bartered, 
sold, and bought ; and everyone is on the tiptoe of expecta- 
tion for the market to begin. The people have now formed 
themselves in ranks three and four deep round the square ; 
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there is a tremendous buzzing of voices, but nothing to wliat 
will be heard in a few minutes' time. At last the work of the 
day commences in a kind of Batty's Hippodrome style— -three 
or four ferocious-looking Bedouins dash into the centre of the 
open space, to the imminent danger of the com-fiictors, who 
take to their heels, and, scampering over the small mounds 
of grain, station themselves in safe but conspicuous positions 
dose to the fountain-side ; and the Bedouins, after curvet- 
ing about and going through many grotesque attitudes, 
nearly throw their horses on their haunches by a sharp pull- 
up, and then vociferate, for the benefit of the assembled 
public, that all those horses are for sale, or may be bartered 
for at stipulated prices. And now No. 1 leaves the ranks, 
and rides up and down and round the fountain — ^first in a 
walk, then an amble, then a canter, and then full charge and 
halt ! By our word ! a fine bay gelding, with noble paces 
and action. The value set on him is 500 piastres, or about 
£4 16«. — an extravagant price, which calls down the indig- 
nation of all the natives present. The Bedonin remams 
obdurate. The people give way a little, and a little old 
man, with hardly a rag to his back, steps out of the rank, 
leading a she-ass, with a colt, and he challenges the Arab 
to a bargain. 

" Come !" cries he ; " here's these two beautiful animals 
that's worth a small fortune in themselves, two baskets of 
onions, and a new pair of shoes, against your horse." 
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The indignaat Bedouin chaiges the old man at full gallop ; 
but he nimbly eludes the charge, and still persists in his 
offer, augmenting its value at each successive failure by the 
addition of a piastre or two. At last, some one offers half 
cash, and half the value in grain. The Bedouin instantly 
dismounts, and carefully removes the saddle and bridle ; the 
money is paid, the wheat measured out, and the fortunate 
possessor of the horse confides him to the immediate care 
of some confidential friend, who rides off as fast as he can 
from the scene of action, shouting as he goes, " A bargain ! 
a bargain !'* And it is a bargain. Why, such a horse in 
England would any day fetch fix>m thirty to fifty pounds ; 
and so all the other horses are sold off in a like manner ; 
and then commences the Babel and confusion of the day. 
Disputes rise high, beards are torn, and garments rent to 
shreds, as opposition bidders contend for the possession 
of some longed-for article, such, for instance, as a basket 
of fresh water-melons, or a large pot of choice curdled cream. 
Our purchases have long since been made for the week, 
so we retire from the scene of confusion and riot to the 
coffee-shop just under the gates of the old Khan before 
alluded to ; and there, in the enjoyment of a cup of coffee, 
a pipe, and out of harm's way, we are spectators of a mSUe 
that Hogarth alone could have done justice to. Turban- 
less, bald-pated old fellows, frantic with rage at the insult 
offered them in having their turbans knocked off their heads, 
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are hoarse with screaming out maledictions ; and the whole 
posse eventually disperse, carrying off as mnch of Hie 
morning's spoil as they can lay their hands npon. The 
vendors of the goods have been not one whit behind in the 
miUe; they have enforced payment before they allowed one 
atom of anything belonging to them to be removed. The 
money once safely lodged in their pockets, their sole occupa- 
tion has been to watch for stray occasions of enridiing them- 
selves — a purse dropped, or even a tobacco-bag, is to them 
a windfall; and long before the scene of oonfosion has 
ceased, most of those belonging to the villages in the 
environs are on their way home, full of nutth and jollity, 
and only stopping now and then to sit down on a sUme and 
count their gains over and over again. 

The square is completely deserted, save by a few stray 
fowls, which are making a hearty breakfast on the residue 
of this morning's grain-market. It is now half-past eleven, 
and the unusual cry from the mioarets — ^unusual at this 
hour on other week days — reminds us that this is the 
Moslem's Sabbath ; so we leave mine host of the coffee- 
house to his devotions, and, taking a more circuitous but 
far more airy and cleanly route, reach home, and op^i the 
street-door with our latch, ushered in to the music of frying- 
pans and the savoury odour of Oriental yakneys or emir^, 
which are cooking for our substantial breakfast. Our next 
door neighbour is a Kakhan, or Jewish Rabbi, and he 
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mTanably makes it a practice to call in upon us on a 
Friday afternoon, when lie is sure not to meet any Turks 
at our house ; and we play at chess, and dominoes, and 
backgammon, ringing the changes on all three ; and then, 
in return for this, the old fellow always insists on our dining 
and spending the evening till sunset at his own house, 
amongst the members of his own family and one or two 
very particular Mends. We are not likely to meet any save 
the priest, and the doctor, and the Jew broker from Aleppo ; 
but, then, his wife and dai^hters are very afibble, and mingle 
with us without the slightest restraint ; and there is some 
variety in this, and it lends a charm to the monotony of 
every-day life in Antioch. So we Mtter the afternoon away 
with the assistance of pipes and iced sherbet tiU two hours 
before the asser, or half«past three p.m., and then the 
old ELakhan takes his leave, and we jump into our saddles 
and gallop over the pleasant country lying between Antioch 
and Suedia, followed by a battalion of dogs, who sometimes 
afford us half-an-hour*s sport by starting a hare. The even- 
ing breeze is delightfdl, the recreation healthy, and we return 
home with sharp-set appetites, such as it has never been our 
good luck to experience in the abominable smoky atmo- 
sphere of London. It is only two steps from our own house 
to our neighbour's the Eabbi ; so we saunter in, pipes in 
hand, and, after having been forced to partake of a dessert of 
China ginger and other like delicacies, which the Kakhan 
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only produces upon such occasions, everyone takes his or 
her respective seats for the evening* The old lady is propped 
up in a comer, and supplied with a narghili, and the young 
ladies divide their attentions amongst the assembled guests. 
The priest is endeavouring to enlighten the Babbi in Boman 
history ; and after speaking to him of Julius Ceesar, and 
asserting that he can almost swear to the spot where his 
castle stood in Antioch, gets greatly disconcerted by the old 
Babbi inquiring, in the most innocent mamier, whether this 
said Julius Csesar was a consul or a merchant, or whether he 
was only a wakeel. This is too much for the gravity of the 
European auditors, and the old priest withdraws himself into 
his cowl, and won't speak for the rest of the evening. As 
he knows, however, that the Babbi is given to hospitality, 
and that the evening will be sore to be wound up with a 
nice collation, he deems it prudent to keep his ground, and 
so dozes or pretends to doze away the evening, whilst the 
others are busy singing, chattering, or making meny. 
Oymbel, the eldest daughter, votes for an English song; 
B^ina, the second, thinks the padre might oblige us with a 
stave ; but not all her endearing art can draw him out of 
his cowl. So the Jew broker volunteers a song, a new one 
from Aleppo ; poetry and music composed by Hadji Zigsag, 
or some such name. The native part of his audience are all 
attention, the medico swears a little to himself in Italian, and 
the priest groans audibly — ^to his ear Arabic music is worse 
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tfaaa the Inquisition. However, he must go through the 
ordeal ; so he screws up his nerves to the same pitch as the 
old fiddle which the Babbi is screwing up and tuning, and 
with which he means inshaUa to accompany the broker, 
not that he knows one note of the song that is about to be 
8img ; but, then, he hopes to edge in a note or two occa- 
sionally, and fill up the vacuum with extemporaneous varia- 
tions. We are all attention. The first quavering prelude 
has been accomplished, and we are jast recovering from the 
shock our nerves have sustained from the vile squeaking of 
the Babbi's violin, when a violent knocking is heard at the 
door, and our friend the French merchant comes skipping 
into the room, full of some wonderful commercial scheme, 
by which the streets of Antioch are to be paved with gold, 
and all the fleets of the Mediterranean be ancliored in the 
GKdf of Antioch. After some Httle trouble, silence is again 
restored, and the musicians resume their vocations. At the 
first few notes on the fiddle the Frenchman makes a face as 
though he were seized with a sudden pain. The Kakhan 
observes this, and, mistaking it for rliapsody, draws closer 
to the unhappy victim, and goes through the chord again, 
only this time more vilely than before; and there is no 
saying what the Frenchman might be guilty of if it were 
not for the dinner, and a chat with the young ladies in per- 
spective ; so he looks desperately grave, and buttons up his 
coat, and pretends to nod time, and so, nodding, nods 
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himself off to sleep. But we are doomed to listen, and so 
we pay particular attention to the words of the song, endea- 
vouring, if possible, to shut out the violin — ^an easier task 
for you, gentle reader, who may set it to any tune that suits 
yon best. 

THE BROKER'S SONG. 

I. 
I gaze from my terrace-top in vain 
Across the vast and dreary plain, 
When clouds of dust rise in the air : 
'Rien, with hopeful joy, my heart cries, " There 
He comes !'* Alas ! the vision flies, 
And nought remains but earth and skies ; 
While the moaning wind sweeps bleakly by, 
Whispering, " For him you vainly sigh !" 

11. 

I seek in my solitude to find 
Some happy theme to cheer the mind ; 
Fair roses bloom round my garden bower, 
With many a rare and beauteous flower ; 
And these I twine to crown my brow, 
And fancy seats him by me now ; 
Till the envious wind sweeps bleakly by, 
Whispering, " Eor him you vainly sigh !" 
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HI. 

The blooming wreaths I from me spurn, 
And still towards that direction turn 
From whence the loved one soon should come 
To crown with bliss his cheerless home. 
Sometimes I start, each nerve I strain 
Listening to hear that sound again. 
Alas ! but the breeze sweeps bleakly by, 
Whispering, " How vain for him to sigh !" 

IV. 

And though my soul is dark as night, 
The sun shines round me dear and bright ; 
And though my heart is sad, the note 
Of the happy bulbuls round me float ; 
And the grass is green and flowers are sweet, 
But I hear not the tramp of his courser's feet. 
Nought but the breeze sweeps bleakly by. 
Whispering still, " You vainly sigh !" 

V. 

Now, when my heart is well nigh broke, 
From the dream of sorrow IVe awoke ; 
And nearer and nearer the echoes sound. 
As my heart beats time to eveiy bound 
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Of the gallant steed that bears him home. 
No more from his faithful bride to roam ; 
And the wind comes merrily whistling by, 
" Maiden, I warned thee not to sigh !*' 

It is fonr o'clock when our dinner is served. The old 
TCiilrhiwi loves to be thought Englishified, and he gives us 
solid joints for dinner, and no made-up dishes ; good wine 
and fruit complete the repast, and we take our leave at a 
quarter-past five, because the Jewish Sabbath commences 
at six, and they have, doubtless, many preparations on 
hand. 

A quiet cup of tea at home has inexhaustible channs for 
an Englishman. We sit out in our pleasant, cool cofoit- 
yard, and inhale the breeze of Syria and sip the fragranoe 
of China. The Nazir of the Quarantine drops in for an 
hour or so in a quiet, sociable way ; and as he is a capital 
fellow and foil of wit and anecdote, he is always welcomed 
by all hands. The old pad/re takes him to task for not 
keeping his own, the Moslem's Sabbath, more strictly, and 
inquires how often he had been to the jamey that day. 

The Turk laughs, and good-naturedly replies that, if it 
was not a j^ad^ (or an aboonaky as they call them) that he 
had to deal with, he would have given him the same answer 
that the merchant gave the Sultan and the Yizier. 

" And pray what may that be?" is the general inquiry. 
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" Oh, nothing in particular— only a slap in the face ; but 
if you wish to hear the story, I'll tell it you." 

We draw our chairs closer together, replenish our pipes, 
and then the Nazir begins the 

STORY OF THE MERCHANT, THE SULTAN, AND 
THE VIZIER, 

OK NETEB INTEBFERE WITH ANOTHEK PEBSON's AFFAIBS. 

'* In those good old times when the Sultans used some- 
times to descend from the lofty pinnacle of royalty and 
mingle in disguise with the common herd, their subjects, 
inqniring into Dls, rectifying errors, and administering justice 
with an impartial hand — 'when a man dared not even in 
secret do an injury to his neighbour, lest, for all that he 
knew to the contrary, the Sultan himself might be spying 
his movements — I say, in those golden days for Turkey, 
there dwelt at Stamboul an opulent Mahommedan merchant, 
whose name was Ha^ji Halif Aga, a just man and one that 
feared Grod, much given to hospitality, but who never inter- 
fered with the affairs of others, and would never brook any 
interference on the part of others in his own afiGedrs. ' Mind 
your own business' might be said to have been his motto ; 
and if it did no other good, it certainly procured for him an 
uninterrupted peace of mind. If a neighbour beat his wife, 
yrhat was that to him? He had quite enough to do to nile 
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his own harem, without being pestered with the wrongs of 
other people's wives. If a rebellious child was insolent to 
its &ther, what had the Hadji Halif Aga to do with its 
pranks ? He had children enough of his own, praises be to 
AUah ! and he had quite enough work in birching and 
cuffing them to keep his right arm amply in exercise. And 
so he argued in every instance, and it brought him peace, 
and, as the sequel will prove, it brought him honours and 
riches also. Now, the Sultan one day, disguised as a private 
gentleman, and accompanied by his Yiider, disguised as his 
kateeb, was prowling about the streets in search of amuse- 
ment, when chance took them by the door of the wealthy 
merchant. The merchant was standing at the door smoking 
his pipe, and exchanging the salutations of peace witb the 
passers-by. Seeing the Sultan and his Vizier pass, and mis- 
taking them for strangers in the town, Hadji Halif Aga very 
courteously invited them in, and served them with pipes and 
refreshments. Now, the Sultan had not the slightest notion 
as to whom his entertainer was ; neither was there anything 
in the appearance of the Hadji himself, or of his house, or 
the fiimiture, that indicated the immense wealth of the mer- 
chant. He thought that he was a good kind of man, in 
middling circumstances, and veiy hospitable withal ; there- 
fore, when the Hadji pressed him to remain and dine with 
him, he had half a wish to excuse himself ; but, as he saw 
by the eye of the Vizier that that functionary was very 
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hungry, lie took pity upon his estate and remained and dined 
with the merchant. Great was the astonishment of the 
Sultan, however, to observe, when the dinner was served, 
that everything was on a magnificent scale ; there was no 
end to the train of dishes that followed one another, and 
they were served in gold and silver. At last, when they had 
neariy finished dinner, the Sultan could contain himself no 
longer; but expostulated with the merchant on the sin of 
being so extravagant in satisfying the cravings of the stomach, 
at tbe same time asking by what means he had managed to 
amass such a large fortune. 

'''Take that!' said the merchant in reply, giving the 
Sultan a tremendous smack across the jaws, ' and learn to 
hold your peace, and not be inquisitive about other people's. 
affairs. I ask you here to eat, not to ask questions ; so now 
eat as much as you wiU and then depart, and God be with 
you !' 

" As may be readily conceived, the Sultan was exceedingly 
nettled with this rough manner of treatment ; and so soon 
as they had finished dinner and taken leave of the merchant, 
he and his Vizier set their brains to work to see how they 
might justly retaliate for the blow received ; for the Sultan 
was an upright man, and would listen to nothing that was 
not in strict accordance with justice. At length it was 
decided that the Sultan should take a house, and furnish it 
very magnificently as a private gentleman. This done, 

L 
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they inyited the merchant to dinner, and prepared a spread 
for him, such as no private individual of his rank could 
ever even dream of. 

" • Now,' quoth the Vizier, * he cannot but be petrified 
with astonishment, and will be sure to ask some questions, 
and then your Majesty can give him back the slap, with 
interest.' 

" < It is just myself that will do that,' said the Sultan, 
making hieroglyphics in the air with his fists. ' I'U give 
him such a salutation as will take away his appetite for a 
week to come, 111 go bound 1' 

'* In the midst of all these preparations and haranguings 
the merchant entered ; and, greatly to the mortification of 
the Sultan and the Vizier, he asked no questions, even, 
apparently, took no notice of all the splendour around, if we 
may except his quoting some favourite proverb— 

" * God be praised !' said he. * II Hum'd ! II Allah ! A 
magnificent feast can surfeit the eye, even before it can 
satisfy the stomach.' 

" Quoth the Sultan, in a whisper to his Vizier, * What 
are we to do now ? The rascal is as far off as ever he was 
from giving me satis&ction.' 

" * Sire,' said the Vizier, ' I'll bring in one of the little 
children, and you beat it without a cause ; he is a humane 
man, and will be sure to interfere.' 

*' This was accordingly done. The child smiled, and it 
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was cuffed ; it cried, and it was cufied again ; it did neither, 
and it was still cuffed ; and yet the imperturbable stranger 
never interfered. He gravely stroked down his beard and 
exclaimed — 

'* * It is far better to let a child die under punishment 
than to neglect the rod and suffer it to gain a bad name !' 

" ' You are a very cruel-hearted man to say so,' said the 
Vizier. 

"*Take that for your interference with my opinions!' 
replied the merchant, catching the Vizier such a slap across 
the face that sparks seemed to fly out of his eyes. ' Keep 
your own counsels, and I will keep mine.' 

" The Sultan was so highly gratified at the Vizier's having 
been served out, even worse than himself, that he had almost 
shouted with laughter ; he had yet, however, one more 
trial for the merchant. After dinner, instead of allowing the 
servant, as is customary, to pour water over the guests' 
hands, as they wash them over the ewer, the Sultan himself 
undertook this menial service,^ feeling fully persuaded that 
the merchant would this time fall into his trap by protesting 
against any one but a servant serving him. He was again, 
however, destined to disappointment. 

" Hadji Halif Aga never said a word till he had finished 
his ablutions, and then he only exclaimed, 'May Heaven 
preserve your hands !' 

" ' By Jove !' exclaimed the Sultan, no longer able to 
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restrain himself, 'you are the most sensible man in the 
whole of my dominions, and I appoint you from this hour 
forward as my Grand Vizier !' ' 

" And so Ha^i Halif Aga became Grand Vizier ; and he 
remained long in power to teach the people a very excellent 
moral. Such/' said the narrator stopping, "as I would 
impress upon the memory of our friend here, the padre — 
namely, never to meddle with another person's a£fairs, or let 
another person meddle with your own." 

Altogether this Friday has been an unlucky day for the 
jpadrBy owing, perhaps, to his not having given himself abso- 
lution, though he has been feasting on fish instead of soup 
meagre ; in the main, however, he is a good old soul, and, 
being warmed up by a little cold punch, he laughs as much 
as any one at the Eabbi's ignorance about Julius Csesar, and 
even goes so far as to offer the Nazir a pinch from his own 
particular snuff-box, which is only brought to light on veiy 
special occasions, generally lying concealed in the folds of 
an inaccessible pocket, situated somewhere in the sleeve 
of his long, loose Capuchin coat. Our neighbours, who are 
taking their kaif in their respective court-yards, are as much 
entitled to benefit by the listening to the stories and anec- 
dotes recounted in our own circle as we have (though we 
would oftentimes fain be excused this privilege) to listen to 
their songs and household chit-chat. What a people to live 
amongst ! They have absolutelv no secrets to keep amongst 
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themselves, and all are open to discuss the merits or demerits 
of a case occurring in a family circle with which they have 
no link or tie, with as much freedom and earnestness as 
though their own welfare and happiness depended upon the 
upshot. Whilst we are seated out here enjoying the beau- 
teous serenity of the night, and trying to coax the Nazir 
into another story, we hear a clamour of many yoices dis- 
cussing some knotty point in the yard of the house two 
doors but one from our own. The intermediate neighbours 
are all on the qui vwe, and those on the further side of us are 
pestering us with questions to know what's in the wind. It 
is Tain to adjure them to patience ; the more we do so the 
more clamorous they get, imagining that it must be some- 
thing of very great importance, which, with the true charac- 
teristic of a gossip-loving people, we are unwilling to impart 
until we have wound their expectations and curiosity up to 
a pitch amounting to frenzy. In Antioch, gentle reader, 
they have no newspaper, neither have they as yet established 
electric telegraphs ; but such things would be superfluous as 
regards the welfare of the town itself, or anything that is 
stirring in it : they have just as expeditious a method of 
bruiting about anything, and a fiir less expensive one, as you 
shall presently see. The cause of many voices in the air is 
this. Howajah Fattallah Diab, who lives in a house forty 
doors away from our own, and quite in another street, 
though the court-yards are linked together by waUs, has 
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received a letter from his son, who went to Egypt some two 
months since ; and as this receiving a letter from a relation is 
a very momentous event in Antioch, he has assembled all his 
kindred, and friends, and neighbours to hear the contents 
read ; and, these being assembled, he seats himself id the 
centre of the court-yard, lighted on each side by a torch- 
bearer, and then, with great solemnity opening the seal, he 
proceeds first to scan the letter over privately, and then, 
with stentorian lungs, reads aloud the contents pro bono 
pwbUeo^ stopping short at the end of every sentence to give 
the neighbours time to repeat it to their next door neigh- 
bours, and so on, tiD, in point of fact, the letter has made 
the whole circuit of the town, and every one is in possession 
of its contents. Thus, for instance, the old man begins, 
*'I arrived here, thank God! on such and such a date, 
in excellent health." This is handed over from house to 
house till it reaches our domicile, and then we toss it over 
to the other side. The receipt of this gratifying intelligence 
is everywhere received with acclamations and " H Hum'd ! II 
Allah r' and then a pause ensues, and the human telegraph 
is heard approaching from the distance. Another sentence 
arrives and is served in the same manner. At last, groans 
are heard to accompany the coming report, and it is handed 
over to us thus, " I hope, my dear father, you will soon 
remit me some money, as I have been obliged to sell my best 
tarboush to enable me to live as it becomes your name." 
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"Ta WylaiJ Ya Wylai 1 Miskeenl Yer Ebni !" and 
such like ejaculations of pity, swell upon the night air, and 
eveiybody is iu possession of the seccet ; so that the un- 
happy father cannot stir out of his house the next day but 
what he is beset and iijoiportuned by people wishing to know 
whether he has seiit the required assistance; and though 
the son in question may be the greatest scamp and spend* 
thrift imaginable, the money must be sent. It is no earthly 
use urging poverty as a plea : oceans of friends are ready to 
advance the money — ^philanthropic acquaintances, who will 
lend the father the requisite sum for the consideration of no 
more than fotty-five per cent, per annum \ 

"Truly, friend Nazir," qiioth the jtadre, when the whole 
of the contents of the letter have been discussed piecraaeal by 
piecemeal, and the last faint echo has died away in the 
distance— "truly, methinks your friend the Ghrand Vizier 
Hadji Halif Aga would have enough to do in Antioch if he 
carried into practice his precept of not meddling with another 
man's affairs." 

This sally is received with infinite good-humour, and the 
Nazir contents himself by mildly suggesting that, if he was 
the Sultan for the space of ten days, he would driU a hole 
through the tympanum of efvery man, woman, and child in 
Antioch ; and, having expressed this opinion, he wishes us 
" Good night !" and withdraws for the evening. Next goes 
thepadreywho la seldom guilty of sleeping late of a morning ; 
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then the medico and the Frenchman take their departure, 
not, however, before doing ample justice to cold fowl and 
salad, and a couple of bottles of light wine. And now the 
melancholy but sweet song of the Tmaums breaks gently 
upon the intense silence of i^e night ; their song or chant is 
longer and more diversified on a Priday evening than on 
other days. They have brought their Sabbath to a close, and 
the last quaver of the manly voices, " Allah Ackbar ! Allah 
Ackbar !" is caught up from one minaret to another, and then 
sinks into silence in the distance; and we meditate a while 
on the past and the present, soothed in our reflections by 
the plaintive notes of the summer night owl, "Who arc 
you? Who are youP" as distinctly as possible. Can it 
be the spirits of the first holy martyrs that in plaintive voice 
are asking this question of the sons of the Crescent P Pooh ! 
stuff ! the bird has flown away ; but still we are in Antioch. 
We inhale the same breeze that fanned the manly brow of 
Paul — ^are under the same canopy, and looking up towards 
the same stars that, doubtless, Luke and Barnabas often 
looked up to with fervent piety, yearning to penetrate the 
thick darkness of the sky and gaze upon their adored and 
much-loved Master, whose flight upwards was gazed upon by 
the favoured few. Oh, happy Antioch ! rich in the blessed 
thought that fiom thy city's gates issued forth the two first 
great missionaries of the Christian faith — blinked with the 
name we are called by ! The dew of heaven falls like bahn 
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upon thy fraitfdl soil ! and, lo ! thy earth is blessed with 
increase feur above thy neighbouring cities. Honey, and milk, 
and fruit, and flowers, and com, and oil, and wine, and 
abundant provision, even though the Crescent float over thy 
ruined battlen;ients, still art thou blessed. Where the breeze 
wafts health and vigour from the seas, and the rich incense 
of flowers from the mountain-side ; where the rivers' banks 
teem with all things good for man and beast, and the waters 
flow in the brilliant ray of sunlight like streams of gold ; 
there is thy home in the incomparable valley of the Orontes, 
thou ancient, much-loved city, Antioch ! 
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EVENING THE SIXTH. 

The door of the bed-room is closed, the windows are left 
wide open, and we awake half-an-hour before the stars grow 
dim in the firmament and the heavens are lighted by the 
first bright light of early dawn. Good gracious ! what a 
noise in the conrt-yard below ! It is not raining ! Of that 
we have ocular demonstration ; for nothing can be brighter 
than the lustre of the morning star, and yet there is the 
sound of much water. Splash upon splash ensues ; so we 
sit up in bed, the better to resolve the problem. Surely the 
river has not overflooded its banks ? The idea is alarming. 
We rush to the window the better to understand what all 
the splashing of water is about, and then we remember that 
it is Saturday morning ; and we see our faithfcd major-domo, 
assisted by his industrious wife, literally flooding the lower 
regions — ^bucket after bucket of water, pail after pafl.. The 
zeal of the domestic couple is inexhaustible as the well 
itself from which they derive this abundant supply of water. 
The wife turns the handle of the wheel over the well, the 
husband unhooks one bucket and fastens on another, and 
then all the trees and shrubs are watered ; after which, the 
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payement is thoroughly washed and cleansed, the kitchen is 
flooded, the antichambers inundated. There is not even a 
dry spot for the doves to find a resting-place for the soles of 
their feet, so they fly away, cooing disconsolately ; and we 
hurry back into bed, glad to find that that at least is warm 
and dry whilst everything beneath us is humid. Old shoes 
and bits of firewood are floating about the court-yard like so 
many Noah's arks, till they, too, are stranded on Aiarats ; 
and their beetle occupants gladly escape from the universal 
dekige, happy to find a retreat amongst the rose-bushes and 
other shrubs. Every house in Antioch, the Jews only ex- 
cepted, is exposed to a like purification — ^and an excellent 
plan it is, too ; for by the hour it is time for us to be up 
and stirring, everything is dry again ; and the floor of the 
lower chambers, and the pavement of the court-yard, are so 
clean and fresh that they resemble a man-of-war's decks, and 
are as free from speck and spot. A short hour's troubled 
sleep, and the bright glare of daylight calls us from our 
couches. Now for a warm pair of slippers and a dressing- 
gown; we then emerge from the hot atmosphere of our 
sleeping-room into the refreshing coolness of the court-yard. 
Oh, the first sniff of the bahny breath of morning — ^how 
incomparable, how renovating ! the sweet odour of flowers — 
how delicious ! The doves come back again in search of 
their regular morning's meal amongst the grubs aiid insects 
that infest the garden. We are wrapped in reflection and the 
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loose foldff of a morning-gown wHen Michaeli presents the 
pipe and the cup of Mocha-berry juice. Exquisite ! this is 
indeed enjoyment ! We hasten through our ablutions, and 
then bestride our nags and gallop far away over hill and 
dale on the high road to Alexandretta. What thousands of 
larks are singing their matins ! The country around as far 
as the eye can reach is rich in cultivation, ploughmen are 
busily yoking their oxen to the plough, day-labourers setting 
up fences or repairing dykes, herds of cattle going forth to 
graze under the guidance of diminutive shepherds, whose 
pipes — baccypipesy I mean — are their only solace through the 
tedious hours of the summer's day ; they are too young as 
yet, Heaven be praised ! to break upon the sweet stillness of 
the morning with any atrocious attempts at waking the 
sylvan shades with discordant notes of the l^ereau pipe. 
When we get home again there is no getting in at the door, 
owing to pails, and soapsuds, and other washing-materials 
scattered all over the yard ; this is washing-day in Antioch, 
and ropes are stretched across the yard from one division 
wall to another. The servant's wife has got up a roaring 
fire close to the fountain ; and on this, in a huge cauldron, 
the week's soiled linen is being boiled to death. Now she 
pulls out an old tablecloth, and dashes it unmercifully against 
a stone, scattering the spray far and wide ; then she seizes 
upon the soapsuds, and rubs and scrubs, and, in the mist 
that she raises, nothing is visible for a few seconds but the 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



EVENINGS AT ANTIOCH. 157 

extreme top of her bright red cap. We rash into the break- 
fast-room, and halloo for refreshments. Breakfast is brought, 
the dishes are imcovered, and, simultaneously, signals are 
displayed in the court-yard — such signals as would baffle a 
dozen captains in the Nayy to decipher. Up goes a rag like 
Joseph's coat of many colours : this is the baby's jacket — 
not ours, gentle reader, but the faithful Michaeli's ; next to 
it an indescribable flag, a piece of blue stuff at least fourteen 
yards in length : this is the major-domo's dovCt merUion them, 
and so on to the end of the chapter — every size, colour, 
and shape imaginable ; and the wind blows them merrily to 
and fro as we seize upon our hats and rush out again, unable 
any longer to endure the horrid smell of wann water and 
soapsuds. Whither hie we away so fast ? To the gardens 
first ; but there is no admission except on business. The 
Turkish ladies are all there to-day superintending the washing 
of the harems. Next we try the river's side — equally imprac- 
ticable ; those who cannot afford to get up the things at 
home are doing their washing in the open air ; and as they 
not only scrub the clothes, but their children and themselves 
into the bargain, we are warned off by squealing voices. 
What are we to do now P the case is getting most desperate. 
By Jove ! we'll go and get washed ourselves, and so be in 
keeping with the general state of affairs in Antioch. We 
enter the Turkish hummum, and in a few minutes are meta- 
morphosed from a respectably-dressed European to a du- 
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biooB-looking nondescript, enveloped in sheets and palam« 
poors, with a turban big enough for an Imaum, and a pair 
of stilts slippery enough to break the necks of the most 
experienced ; we kick off these latter in despair, and, step- 
ping from them, place the sole of the naked foot just upon 
the red-hot bricks, which cover over the steam viaduct 
Bearing with pain, and dancing to our own music, we fly to 
the furthest comer of the room ; here, again, the cold is 
insufferable. At last we are handed over to the tender 
mercies of a hummumgee; and, after being nearly flayed 
alive, come forth again with the confession upon our lips that, 
however disagreeable the operation, there is nothing in this 
world to equal the luxury and comfort of a Turkish bath, 
as felt when you have recovered from the last limb-cracking 
process. A couple of hours pass pleasantly enough in the 
antichamber of the hummum, and we would willingly re- 
main an hour longer, but mid-day is nigh at hand, and there 
are half a score of ladies waiting for admittance; so we 
bundle on our traps and bundle off ourselves, and, on 
reaching home, thank goodness, the washing nuisance is 
over for a week ; the signals have been all lowered, having 
speedily dried by the assistance of the sun and the breeze. 
The major-domo and his better half, and even the vile little 
baby, look as dean and as neat as though they had only 
just been unpacked from a bandbox ; and, such being the 
pleasant state of affairs, we call for a pipe, and, reclining 
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under the shade of our own particular orange-tree, invite 
slmnber, and slumber comes. Nothing so refreshing as a 
siesta after a warm vapour-bath. We wake up again as 
firesh as a lark just in time to receive a deputation, consisting 
of two lads and an old woman, who have been sent by the 
PeUah Sheikh, or head of the Ansairi, to invite us to spend 
an evening at his residence ; his son is going to be married 
to-morrow, and is consequently going to have a last bache- 
lor's flare-up. We send back the deputation laden with 
presents for the bride, and an assurance that we will not 
fail to be there punctually to the minute. Saturday evening 
is a grand evening for the gardens : aU the Jews and Jewesses 
are sure to be there in holiday attire, as also most of the 
Christian and Moslem ladies ; these latter coming hither (to 
the gardens) richly laden, as they say of a ship, with spices 
and essences horn the hummum. Brown Effendi, who thinks 
that a certain dark-eyed Jewish damsel from Damascus is 
partial to his swallow-tailed coat with gilt buttons, sports 
the same upon this occasion, and we all proceed to the 
gard&n&r-^adrey medico, and all ; and, seated under a black 
mulberry-tree on the banks of the river, some angle, some 
smoke, and others watch the gambols of the fair ladies as 
they swing, or sing, or send a few hard figs in among us, 
Icmging and yet not daring so publicly to enter into con- 
versation with us. The tree is full of rich, ripe, black, juicy- 
looking fruit ; as we lay stretched along the grassy bank, the 
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mulbeiries almost diop into our mouths. The doctor and 
the priest are the most patient, and, consequently, the best 
fishermen of the party. Parties of young boys are amusing 
themselves in chasing unhappy crabs from stone to stone 
along the river-side ; they have already dug a hole in the 
bank, and made a jolly, roaring fire of brushwood and 
brambles. No sooner is a crab caught than he is baked 
alive in the embers, and, certainly, not seven minutes elapse 
from the time it was caught till its carcase is safely lodged 
within the stomach of some young ghoul who has been 
more fortunate than his playmates. At the usual hour we 
return home to dine, and then, with pockets filled with 
small copper coins to distribute amongst the musicians and 
dancers that may figure during the evening's entertainment, 
and preceded by a huge lantern, we wend our way through 
the deserted streets, the same way we went on the day we 
dined with the Turkish Bey on the top of the hill, now 
stumbling over a half-starved dog, now running up against a 
pensioned donkey blind with age, and so get to the outskirts 
of the town and arrive at the Fellah Sheikh's house. Now, 
the Sheikh's house is a veiy ordinary kind of building — 
indeed, one long, narrow room and nothing else ; in it they 
cook, and eat, and sleep. But on the present occasion it 
has been well swept out, and freshly whitewashed, and there 
are numerous oil-lamps stuck into niches in the wail ; and 
the company assembled are very gaily dressed, but consist 
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chieHy of the same race of people as tHe Sheikh himself. 
A Moslem would not demean himself by entering a Fellah's 
house, and there are very few Christians would like to be 
seen there either ; but they look upon Brown Effendi and 
the rest of us as co-religionists, because we never go to 
church, not having one to go to, and never fast, and, besides 
this, they never see any saints, or crosses, or rosaries hang- 
ing about our house. On this account we are a privileged 
people, and admitted freely into their houses, and even 
their women converse with us sociably. The evening's 
entertainment commences with wrestling-matdies and other 
feats of strength, in which the athletic and handsome young 
Ansairis display much skill ; then dancing commences, and 
if the music was abominable before it is now beyond all 
endurance — two large drums and half-a-dozen small ones 
are being thumped on unmercifully ; these, with one squeal- 
ing little pipe and one gourd instrument, constitute the band, 
and at it they keep incessantly. The dances are wild and 
singular ; but there is one dance which pleases us amazingly, 
one in which much that is homely and affectionate is por- 
trayed. This is danced by the Sheikh himself, and he has his 
arms round the necks of his wife and his eldest daughter, 
who is herself a married woman; and these three dance 
together, and very well they do it, too, until the women are 
tired out. But the old grey-bearded Sheikh has all the 
energies of youtb revived in that hour, so he insists on his 

H 
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two unmarried daughters coming and dancing with him; 
and though they blush a great deal at first, this only makes 
them look the prettier. They are young and lusty as eagles, 
and soon tire out the old man ; they then dance together so 
long as the musicians have any wind left to blow with, or any 
strength in their arms to drum with. Nothing can exceed 
the picturesque effect of this dance as we view it by torch- 
light : the gay-coloured vests, the snowy-white aherwal, the 
clumsy yellow boots, laced with untanned leather, half way 
up to the knee, the gold coins in the red cap, the blush of a 
healthy tinge, and the fire that animates their dark and 
beautifiil eyes — ^all these constitute a tableau which, when 
once witnessed, recura at intervals to the memory like dreams 
of a happy past. 

Be&eshments are served round by the women of the house, 
pipes are replenished, the dancers are at a stand-still, 
and the vocal capabilities of the guests are called into play. 
Owls, and hyenas, and jackals, and wolves, and Guinea fowls 
combined, could not produce a more unearthly howling 
than is the result of the melodies of most of these songsters. 
There is one, however, the bridal song, which has some- 
thing of sentiment in it ; and this one we give as a specimen 
— ^a last specimen of our Syrian bards and their muses. The 
bridegroom is supposed to sing it, though, in point of &ct, 
he has a veiy small voice, and that a cracked one into the 
bargain. 
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I. 

Go fetch my bride from her father's home, 
Tell her her lord doth bid her come ; 
Never again must her voice be heard 
In her father's hall, like the singing bird. ' 
Childhood and all its dreams have fled. 
Now that the hour is come to wed ; 
My weal alone must be her care. 
And for her cause my arm I'U bare. 

IJ. 
But if she's sad, and in weeping mood. 
Whisper to her that I am good ; 
Tell her my heart, like the rose's leaf. 
Is ready to sip the sweet dew of grief ; 
Tell her my brow, like the early dawn, 
Is pleasant and mild for those that mourn ; 
Tell her my smile, like the noontide clear, 
Shall only shine her heart to cheer. 

III. 
Speak to her of my father's name, 
TeU her the stock from which we came ; 
Never yet one of our lot to blame, 
Never the blot of disgrace or shame 
Has tarnished the Sheikhs of the Baiawdi 
Through many a long, long century. 
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Bid her then mount with pride, and come 
To dwell in her husband's father's home. 

IV. 

May be she'll mourn for the flowers she leaves, 
Or for some favourite vineyard grieves, 
Else the fair songsters of the wood 
From early childhood her love have wooed ; 
May be she's loth to part with these, 
And to quit the groves of citron-trees ; 
Tell her, then, Eden was not more bright 
Than the new home she'll find to-night. 

V. 

Bring, bring my bride with lute and dance. 
Moimt her upon my steed, perchance 
His merry gambols may cheer her heart, 
And help her forget those from whom she part. 
Sound the big drum, let the echo's sound 
In the loud din of shouts be drowned ; 
Fire off the gun, and with merry sport 
Let the new wife to her lord be brought. 

The songs being finished, supper is served. We are the 
Sheikh's own peculiar guests, and there is no one allowed to 
sit at the same small table with himself save ourselves and a 
few other guests of distinction. Wooden spoons help us on 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



EVENINGS AT ANTIOCH. 165 

amazingly with the soup ; but there are no knives or forks ; 
so that when the next dish — ^a goodly-sized lamb, roasted 
whole, and stuffed with mincemeat, rice, snowbar, or the 
kernel of the cedar-apple — ^makes its appearance, then we are 
utterly at a non-plus how to proceed. The Sheikh, however, 
sets the example ; he clutches hold of one leg, and another 
lays hold of an opposite one, and then they have a game of 
" pull devil, pull baker,'* till one or the other gains the vic- 
tory. The lamb is rent in twain, delicate morcels torn off and 
handed to the guests, and so we sup ; and after supper we 
have a tale. It is the Sheikh himself who teUs the story ; 
and all his children and grand-children gather aroimd him, 
anxious that not a word should escape their hearing, for they 
treasure up these stories to hand down from father to son ; 
and the chances are, reader, that, when our bones are whiten- 
ing in the cold churchyard, there will still be found old men 
in Antioch recounting the same marvellous tales to genera-* 
tions that are yet to come. 

THE RULING PASSION STRONG IN DEATH. 

" Sed Ducknee yer Howaga 1" commenced the story-teller, 
"by my own beard, and by every hair in the Prophet's 
beard, the tale I am about to relate is handed down by 
tradition as an absolute fact, one which happened during the 
Caliphat of Omar, the great apostle of our Mahommedan 
faith, the founder of mosques, and the missionary of the 
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Islam religion. Well, in those days the enyiions of £1 
ELhudis had been much infested by a horde of wild Aral^, 
who committed great ravages amongst the neighbouring 
villages, and even carried their daring exploits oftentimes 
into the very heart of the town. Their chief commander 
was one Aboo Chichili, a ferocious monster, who stopped at 
no atrocity, hesitated at no crime. Those who record his 
exploits — and the biographers of his detestable life all agree 
in this point — state that, without exception, he was the 
most hard-hearted ruffian that ever appeared, or is likely to 
appear, upon the stage of life. Of course, the fellow was no 
Moslem, and worse than an ordinary Infidel. Pious mis- 
sionaries of all faiths had, at various periods, penetrated into 
his camp ; and, certainly, the reception they met with wa3 
anything but cordial — ^indeed, it bordered upon such hospi- 
tality as you or I might expect from a cannibal. Some of 
his pastimes and pleasures consisted in inflicting the most 
horrible tortures upon these zealous devotees of various 
faiths; and as for Jews — rich Jews — ^they were nuts for 
him to crack ; and a dreadful nut-cracker he must have been, 
too, for he invariably succeeded in extracting a sweet kernel 
even from out of the most forbidding and wretched-looking 
husks. Yes, no Jew ever escaped out of his clutches without 
having a very considerable portion of his dearly-beloved 
moneys first squeezed out of him. Some of his most lenient 
inflictions upon merchants and worthy missionaries are duly 
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recorded. Tying two wealthy Jews back to back, he would 
administer an emetic to each, and then witness with extatic 
delight the feats of strength exhibited by each in alternately 
lifting each other from off the ground — ^a result which usually 
ensued. Or else, firmly lashing their beards together, he 
would insert half-a-dozen lighted crackers; and crack his 
sides with laughter to see the poor wretches struggle to 
release their belored but sadly-singed beards. Tooth ex- 
tracting, shoeing with red-hot horse-shoes, or making them 
dance upon hot bricks, were ruffianly pastimes said to have 
been inrented by Aboo Ohichili ; and every captive that fell 
into his power was sure to be subjected to them until the 
sum required was wrung out of the victim or his friends. 
Well, he continued thus for a great many years — ^the ogre, 
the dreadful nightmare of all the surrounding provinces. 
Mothers hushed their squalling children to rest by a simple 
allusion to his name; timid people used to draw closer 
together and stare fearfully around whenever the small 
night-owl uttered its melancholy cry, aboo — ^aboo — aboo— 
che — che — cheli (and it is said that he was called after this 
bird from the ominous fact of his having been bom at the 
very moment that one of them was hooting over his 
mother's hut) ; and people who had never seen the monster, 
and who, between ourselves, never wished for such iU-luck, 
used to draw all kinds of dreadful pictures in their timid 
imaginations relative to his personal appearance. They 
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generally, however, agreed pretty well in these their mental 
portraits ; and, consequently, one may be justified in sup^ 
posing that the likeness must have been pretty correct, for 
they painted a vicious and deformed mind in the face, with 
dreadful eyes, and lots of smoke, without any pipe or to- 
bacco ; and then they shaded it with a very dark tint, and 
polished it up with a phosphoric composition ; and thus the 
picture was completed — ^an exact counterpart of a very old 
and dangerous customer that is represented with hoofs, and 
horns, and illuminated tail. In their opinion the tableau 
was complete, and only wanted hanging — ^hanging in chains 
to the nearest tree that could be got at ; and in this their 
wish they were at last one day gratified, for Aboo Chichili 
at length fell into a trap, and then was suspended in a 
chain cage, high up in the air, to the branches of a tree that 
grew upon the roadside of a much-frequented highway. But 
he was not hanged by a cord romid his neck. Oh, no ! this 
was thought too lenient a death for so great a scoundrel. 
He was hung by a rope passed under his armpits ; and his 
feet and hands being secured, he was left there to die of 
hunger and thirst — a terrible example to all that felt at all 
knavishly inclined. Of course, so long as life remained a 
guard was stationed to see that none of his followers came 
to let him loose again, or administer anything to prolong or 
comfort life. His wife, however — ^and the villain had a wife 
and ever so many small children — was permitted to hold 
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conversation with her suffering brute of a husband from a 
little distance off, and great and loud were her exclamations 
and lamentations. 

" * O Aboo Chichili !' wept she, * what is to become of 
me and our offspring now you are taken away fSrom pro- 
viding for us, and watching over our wants ?* and then she 
would tear her streaming hair out by handsfiil, and throw 
dust over her head, and fall down and roll upon the ground, 
and then get up and commence again afresh ; for she was as 
well versed in hypocrisy and viUany as her husband, having 
received undeniable tuition from himself. 

" By-and-by a hardy, worthy, honest villager, with a heart 
as open and benevolent as his face, trudged by, driving 
before him his mule, which was laden with his share of the 
annual harvest of wheat, which he was about to convert into 
ready-money, to purchase ar few requisites for his hard- 
working wife and fanuly. Attracted by the frantic cries of 
the criminal's wife, the good man stepped aside a while to 
sympathise with, and endeavour to console the apparently 
heart-broken wife* Whilst pouring balm into her wounds, 
and listening to her lamentable tale of woe, he was accosted 
by the criminal from his chain cage, who, despite the 
cravings of nature, had then yet strength enough to lift up 
his voice and shout out. 

"'Good man!' quoth Aboo Chichili — *you whose kind 
heart sympathises with the aflSicted — ^you wiU not surely 
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refuse to accord compliance with a dying man's last re- 



"*What is it?* quickly replied the peasant. *Most 
willingly, if it be within my means, will I accomplish your 
wishes.' 

'* ' Oh,' said the criminal, ' what I ask is easily done, and 
neither shall you go unrewarded. In such a spot on the 
desert plains, three miles from hence, you will find a dry 
well, into which, with the assistance of my wife and your 
ropes, you can descend. At the bottom you will find a 
purse of gold, which, being hotly pursued, I threw there, 
thinking, if I escaped, I might return any day and recover 
it. Take that purse, O good muleteer ! and share its con- 
tents with my poor distracted wife ; and a dying man's 
blessing accompany you !' 

"It is needless to say that the peasant displayed all 
alacrity in proceeding to execute the last will of the convict ; 
and as he drove his mule towards the well, he kept reckoning 
up the possible contents of the purse, and planning how 
best to dispose of his share. A.t last they reached the spot 
indicated, when the peasant, on looking down into the well, 
found, to his dismay, that there was a good deal of water 
at the bottom. 

" * Why, how's this ?' quoth he. * I was given to under- 
stand it was a dry well.' 

"*0h, it's the late heavy rains,' readily replied the 
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woman. * But never mind a little wet — ^the water will barely 
oome up to your waist ; and, then, consider the gold. Why, 
to my certain knowledge, there are some three hundred 
dinars in that purse.' 

" This was too great a temptation for the poor peasant; 
so the cord was speedily adjusted, and carefiilly and cauti- 
ously he commenced his descent, singing out loudly to the 
woman to hold hard, and not let the rope slip through her 
hands. The warning, however, was of no avail ; for the 
woman let go her hold, and down he went plump into the 
water, which, in reality, luckily for him, did not rise much 
higher than his knees. Well, at first he thought it was an 
accident ; so he leaned against a side of the well to aUow 
the water to get clear again, and then, when he could see 
the bottom clearly, he discovered, not the purae, but the 
horrible fact that he was the dupe of Aboo Chichili and 
his wife; and that, save a few frogs and a severe cold, 
there was nothing to be got at the bottom of that well. So, 
when he made this discovery, he howled long and dismally ; 
and old women who were wont to come from a neigh- 
bouring village to draw water at this well were horribly 
alarmed at the sounds that issued from it, and thought 
that it was somebody that it reaUy was not. At last the 
report got bruited about in the village, and a procession was 
formed, composed of the most valiant villagers ; and then, 
when they all looked down and discovered who it was, they 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



172 EVENINGS AT ANTIOCH. 

asked a good many questions, which the peasant declared 
he would much rather answer on dry ground, and after his 
appetite had been satisfied, for he had had nothing to eat for 
the last twenty-four hours. So they got him out, and the 
rest may be readily understood. The woman had driven 
the mule and its burden to the nearest market-town, where 
she had disposed of both, and then rapidly decamped ; and 
that old villain, Aboo Chichili, despite all his sufferings, 
chuckled to think that up to the very last he had maintained 
his fame as the greatest cheat and rogue in the world — ^a 
striking illustration of the ruling passion strong in death,'* 

It is past eleven when this story concludes. The music is 
resumed by the Fellahs ; but we take our leave with many 
salaams, and laden with fruits and wedding sweetmeats. 
Our holy day of rest is nigh at hand ; so we reach home 
in time to put aside the week's frivolity before the hour- 
hand of our clock points the midnight hour. We have no 
church to go to — no pastor to listen to ; but we remember 
the lessons of early youth, and we strive to turn our foot- 
steps from doing our own pleasures on the holy day of rest. 
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EVENING THE SEVENTH. 

We are roused about four o'clock this morning by an 
extraordinary booming sound, wliich at first seems rather 
ominous and alarming — something like a private signal for 
the outbreak of some bloodthirsty rerolution, such as were 
of frequent occurrence some fifty years ago, when Turkish 
Grovemors, with dispositions and hearts like Ali Pacha of 
infamous notoriety, secretly plotted with the rabble and 
riffraff of the town the assassination of the wealthier and 
more respectable citizens ; and the confiscation, for their 
mutual benefit, of all the moneys, goods, and chattels of 
said citizens. Hence it was no uncommon erent, on turning 
out on a fine summer morning, to meet the respectable white- 
bearded old Turk, your next door neighbour, with whom you 
have been in the habit of exchanging daily civilities and whiffs 
of tobacco, in not exactly the position you would wish to 
be placed in yourself; he being impaled on a lofty pole 
planted opposite his door, with a few friends and relations, 
possibly for company's sake, placed in a similar awkward 
predicament, forming a horrible avenue for several yards 
down each side of the street. It was always wisest not 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



174 BVENIKGS AT AJTriOCH. 

to be inquisitive as to the motives that had produced this 
dieadfdl phenomenon, because instances were on record of 
friends who had been foolish enough to appear shocked 
and surprised at this sudden apparition of Oriental signal- 
posts ; and the consequence was, that just about this ominous 
hour of the morning a low tapping would be heard at the 
street-door, and, on opening to admit your friend, you had 
the not very pleasurable surprise of finding a band of 
ruffians, with the Governor's compliments and a sharp- 
pointed spit ; and it was nunc exit mundo with you in double- 
quick time. Now, though we must candidly confess to a 
small share of ambition — a wish to rise a few steps on the 
ladder of life, we decidedly object to being poked up so high, 
and brought at once before the public in so unceremonious 
a manner. Such being our reflections in bed, and as the 
ominous booming sound still continues, we get uncomfortably 
nervous, and — By Jove ! there is a villanous koocking at 
the door ; lend us a hand to carry out the divan, heap up 
and barricade the door in every imaginable manner — ^we are 
not going to submit tamely to being spitted like a chicken 
before breakfast. Here, Michaeli, thou very prince of 
flunkeys! open thine eyes to the pleasant fact that there 
is a public executioner waiting for us at the door; hand 
us down the revolvers, saddle quickly the nags ; for, as the 
old song goes, " We'll fight and we'll conquer again and 
again." Still the dreadful rapping continues at the door, and 
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we shout nervously, " Who's there ?" — ^no answer. " Qui est 
la ?" — still no reply. '* Cosa ce ?" — ^nothing but knocking. 
"Mene hada?'* — ^rat-tat-tat. "Ney ister sen peziwank?" 
Hereupon, and after we have exhausted our brief rocabulary 
of questions, a small shnll voice, half-smothered through 
the cushions that are barricading the doors, floats into the 
yard, and pours balm into our troubled imaginations, and 
we make the delightful discovery that the Httle villain who 
has occasioned this false alarm, and who, on our cautiously 
unbolting the door, stands before us, about four spans in 
height, with a round bloated stomach and spindle shanks, is 
neither more nor less than a peaceful emissary from the 
Armenian Bishop, sent round to wake up his slumbering 
parishioners ; for these devout people go to church in all 
weathers an hour before daybreak, and, as the Turks won't 
permit of the Christians using beUs in their churches, they 
resort to the plan of hammering away at a hollow piece of 
wood, which is suspended from the porch in the church. 
Hence the booming noise that disquieted us greatly; and 
being satisfied on this point, and having woke our cook, 
who is an Armenian, and despatched him to join his own 
flock, we get rid of any superfluous exuberance of spirits 
by punching the small boy's head for causing such a terror, 
and then make up for this ruffianly conduct by loading him 
with small copper coins ; whereat the imp professes a wil- 
lingness to submit to another series of cuffing, provided 
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always it tends to a similar result. By this time day is 
breaking in the East; and as all our faculties have been 
thoroughly aroused, and we are, in every sense of the word, 
wide awake, we arrive at the wise conclusion that it would 
be far best to remain so, and accordingly order pipes and 
coffee. 

Of all the seven days in the week Sunday is the one upon 
which to see Antioch to perfection : not that the sun 
shines brighter, or that the sky is less cloudless, or the 
scenery more magnificent, or the birds more fiiU of song — 
and yet, on many occasions, I have even imagined that 
Sunday seemed to bring with it a peculiar mild atmosphere 
of its own — ^but because there was an absence of all « the 
noise, and filth, and turmoil of every-day business-life on 
the Sabbath, and the poorest and meanest natives came out 
of their week's accumulation of filth, and flitted about the 
streets, if not gaily dressed, at least clean ; and then the 
greater majority of the shops were closed, and the streets 
had undergone a Saturday-night process of sweeping and 
purification ; and the flies that infested the bazaars, finding 
that they are likely to be on short commons, have emigrated 
to the fields ; and the very curs in the streets, muddy and 
lanky as they usually are, have unwillingly come in for 
a large share of the water-carrier's last evening's sprinkhng, 
and, consequently, look quite dean and respectable. Then, 
again, they, too, or at least the majority of them, are aware 
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ihsk there ^nll be a sad deficit in the commidsariat depart- 
ment to-day — ^not so many bones and odds and ends to be 
picked up &om the firagm^ts of the every-day dinners of the 
shopkeepers. Hence they hold a council amongst them- 
selves, and betake themselves for a pic-nic to the farther 
suburbs of the town, where, if they are in luck, a cow may 
have chanced to have died ; and, if not, they stretch them- 
selves at fiill length in the glorious sunshine and sleep ; 
not improbably dreaming at intervals of a canine festival, 
such as a dead buffalo might afford. Consequently, from 
these combined causes, Antioch on a Sunday is the perfec- 
tion of cahn, serene, tranquil enjoyment and beauty. There 
is no perpetual hammering of carpenters and tinkers; no 
screams and shouts of muleteers and camel-drivers to firac*- 
tious and heavy-laden beasts ; no street perambulating auc- 
tioneers ; no vendors of sweetstuffs or other delicacies ; no 
screaming mendicants, who piously assure you that if you 
would only feed them from day to day and encourage them 
in idleness and vice, in a countiy where no man that works 
can ever, be poor, then you may make up your mind that 
doubloons and dollars will come tumbling in at your door, 
as if fortune were sweeping up the gold countries of the earth, 
and had resolved upon converting your house into a costly 
dustbin. All these are quiet, and by noon almost every 
house will be deserted for the gardens ; for even the greater 
number of Turks and Jews have shut up shop, because their 

N 
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business transactions are chiefly with Christians ; and eveiy- 
body goes out of the town to dine in the gardens along the 
banksides of the Orontes, which will after that hour present 
a gay and enlirening aspect, with no end of cooking-utensils, 
on as many temporary furnaces, boiling, and bubbling, and 
simmering away, cooking the afternoon meals of the mnlti* 
tude. We hurry on with our toilet so as to be in time to 
get to the Greek church, where service commences at half- 
past seven ; after which, we shaU be able to look in upon 
the old padrey whose limited congregation meet at his 
own hpuse for devotional purposes. As we pass through 
the streets, we encounter an endless array of snowy- 
white sheets, terminating in yellow slippers — ^these are all 
Greek women, hurrying away to church ; and, besides these, 
patres familisB, with long loose robes and white turbans, 
whose sedate walk is rery aptly imitated by the smallest of 
small boys, who, in a new pair of red shoes and an equally 
new tarboush, instils rancour and hatefdl jealousy in the 
hearts of his small comrades, the Felkh and Turkish boys, 
who only indulge in like luxuries once in a twelvemonth. 

On our arrival, we are glad to find that we are rather 
beforehand than otherwise, and have, consequently, leisure 
to survey the church and its architecture before service 
commences. The church itself is a wonderful old build- 
ing, with many chastely-carved pillars, all made of cedar- 
wood, and occasionally inlaid with gilt cabbages, or some- 
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tfaiiig amazingly resembling them, though originally designed 
for roses; but the pictures of saints and apostles — these 
are unique specimens of art. Here we are, for instance, 
in front of a Santi Joseppi ; and the best idea we can give 
you of the figure is to refer you to any Frenchman's kitchen, 
where cook will oblige you with the sight of a ready trussed 
frog, intended for Monsieur's dinner. The arms, and the 
legs, and the thin, attenuated form, are the frogs to life ; but 
the colours are brilliant, and Joseph's coat of many colours 
could never have rivalled the. robe worn by his namesake 
the canonised saint : it looks more Uke a coat of maU. than 
an ordinary jacket, and is composed of little squares of 
various brilliant colours, let in like Mosaic work, and which 
must have cost the artist, now centuries defunct, an alarming 
amount of labour and patience. The halos of glory round 
the heads of all the saints in the church are capital imita*- 
tions of Dutch cheeses cut in half ; and, apropos of this, we 
£ee no reason why people should not be brought to believe 
that the moon is made of green cheese, if they can persuade 
themselves, which many of them undoubtedly do, into a 
belief that yonder picture is not only an unrivalled specimen 
of art, but actually endowed with wonderful virtues, so much 
so that young maidens and desperate lovers exhaust quite a 
small fortune in the purchase of wax candles to bum and 
dedicate to his saintship. But of all the pictures in the 
church — ^and there is no reckoning them upon one^s finger- 
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ends, that one of the grasshopper and the beetle is the most 
singular. Grasshopper and beetle, my dear fellow ! "Why, 
what are you talking about? That is neither more nor less 
than a faithful representation of the famous St. George 
slaying the dragon. We must confess that both horses and 
men have rather changed in appearance since those days ; 
but, doubtless, the dragon is a very precise representation of 
what that dreadful monster used to be till he got that horrid 
stick which spoilt his digestion, and made him give up 
feeding upon young damsels. And, apropos of damsels, if 
you look up into the gallery where you might expect to see 
one orgaUy you will discover behind the grating which is 
placed there to partition off the fair sex dozens of organs of 
mischief, all peering through the darkest and most lovable 
eyes imaginable, and all making a precious row, too ; for 
there is no restriction till the service commences, and these 
pretty little chatterers are not a bad representation of so 
many noisy little avidivats. But here comes the bishop, 
preceded by small boys swinging incense to and fro, and 
followed by certain priests and the churchwardens. In an 
instant all is hushed as the grave ; the first chant com- 
mences, and the reality of the solemnity immediately pre- 
sents itself — " The Lord is in His holy temple ; let all the 
earth keep silence before Him.'* Whatever may be the fonns, 
whatever the rights of worship, these are too sacred a theme 
to be indulged in lightly; and as we watch the anxious 
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countenances and listen to the fervently-muttered prayers of 
many of those present, we are more than ever persuaded to the 
belief that God is no distinguisher of persons, and that pious 
men walk to and fro upon the earth in every garb, and however 
mistaken may be their outward ceremonies of prayer. The ser« 
vice concludes with a homily ; and then we observe a ceremony 
which we are at first utterly at a loss td account for : this 
consists in many of the congregation depositing close to the 
altar sundry small packages neatly tied up in handkerchie£su 
These are speedily taken possession of by the boys that 
waved incense to and fro ; and on inquiry we learn that they 
are the church tithes, voluntarily contributed, and upon 
which the poor humble priests in a great measure subsist, 
though, to increase this scanty supply, they are permitted 
on ordinary week-days to follow up secular avocations. 

On leaving the Greek church, we receive and return the 
kindly salutations of all the congregation ; and within the 
limits of the church the Greek ladies doff their veils, and 
enter freely into conversation. Now that the morning ser- 
vice has been concluded, they consider themselves at liberty 
for the rest of the day ; and, depend upon it, they are re- 
solved to make the most of their time and enjoy themselves. 
Muxi-Musi-Eben-Muxi and Mrs. Bitto-ditto-ditto invite us 
to spend the day with them in their own private gardens, 
where a number of friends will be assembled to make kaif. We 
accept their polite invitation ; but, before repairing thither. 
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drop in upon the old Catholic priest, otherwise we should be 
out of his good books for a month or two to come ; for 
though he knows us to be stem High Churchmen, he con- 
siders that the example set will be everything, and sustain 
his dignity and position in the town. The priest performs 
mass in a small private chapel in his own house ; but small 
as this is, there is plenty of room for his scant congregation. 
Mass is no sooner concluded than the padre doffs his priestly 
costume, and comes out to chat with his congregation for a 
few minutes. There is a heavy frown upon his forehead as 
he inquires of relatives and friends after certain stray sheep 
that are in the habit of preferring their bed to his chapel ; 
and very ominous indeed are his predictions as to their 
temporal and spiritual welfare if they do not mend soon. 
By and by the doctor walks in, with a hurried air and sar- 
donic grin. " Bless my heart I" so he exclaims for the 
fiftieth consecutive week — "bless my heart! arrived too 
late again ! How very provoking ! Well, never mind, next 
Sunday inshalla" 

Now, the priest knows as well as the medico does that 
it never was and never will be his intention to attend, 
and the result is a fierce combat of words, commencing 
in Italian, now and then diverging into French, Arabic, 
and Turkish, but eventually subsiding into fierce Latin, 
with . occasional hard verbs and pronouns — dreadful in 
one's remembrance as in connexion with school-days and 
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Doctor Birch, and those miscalled happy times when the 
only indigestible vegetable was the root of a Greek verb, 
and the only pickle we had with our bacon was a rod. The 
conibat rages furiously ; the shades of old poets, long since 
crumbled to dust, are summoned from their graves to sus- 
tain arguments ; and the doctor finishes a violent harangue 

with an 

"Ego illmn flocci pendo. 
Qui me pill oestimat. 

This is too much for the priest's temper, too much for 
our risible faculties; and, as he thunders forth his wrath, 
a roar of laughter discomforts the two opponents, and re- 
veals them to each other in the very absurd light of two 
men who have worked themselves up to a pitch of 
most violent rage. Hereupon, they cool down as sud« 
denly as though an ice had been dropped upon the dis* 
cussion; aind they resort to that perhaps amiable, but, 
in our opinion, disgusting slobbering system of kissing 
and hugging each other. . Judas's kisses were never less 
sincere ; and if the intent of each one's heart could be 
conamunicated to the Hps, they would bum holes in each 
other's cheeks. 

• In all my sojourning in the East— fever-stricken as I have 
\}eea — a victim to vile agues, heat, flies, fleas, and. many 
other vexations and abominations — I never encountered 
a greats calamity than this said. foreign custom, of two 
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bearded friends Lugging and embracing each otber, and 
imprinting upon each oth^'s ahuost invariably dirty cheeks 
the Msa of Judas. 

We were looking at pictures <^ saints and martyrs in 
the Greek church; but when we come to consider what 
we have undergone in the kissing-line, during our eight 
years' residence in Syria, we feel half-disposed to canonise 
ourselves, if no one else will do it, as the most dis- 
tinguished and unfdnching of martyrs in the universe. We 
will tell you, kind reader, and you shaU judge of our 
claims to canonisation. We will tdl you of one diead- 
fhl visitation to which we were exposed through a series 
of years at that vile place, Alracandietta. Amongst tiie 
few ilite, the few Mends that met together, was one old 
Hebrew, a very abomination in beard and breath. His 
ordinary dinners consisted of garlic and salad-oil, tastefnlly 
mixed with nuts, dried &uit, and stewed meat ; his pipes of 
tobacco were incessant ; his addiction, or rather distaste for 
water amounting to hydrophobia. ■ Onoe upon a time, fifty 
years before we met, he acknowledged, one very hot day, 
to have been guilty of bathing ; it gave him a bad cold, and 
so he had vowed a vow and renounced the vHe habit. Now, 
after this you will not be much surprised when we tell you 
that an old Mend of ours, a French gentleman, declared, 
upon his honour, that le9 tnouekea tombaieni roides morteB as 
they flew past his beard. 1^ flies, those not very desnly 
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insects, fell as dead as lierrings, poisoned by the yillaiious 
atmosphere ; and yet we were obKged, by the crael exac- 
tions of Oriental etiquette^ to embrace and kiss this abomi- 
nable vermin every time that business had separated us for 
a week, because he was a consul and factor, and we were 
attached to the British consular service ; and, in the eyes of 
the Arabs, it looked loving and nice. Oh, let us lift up 
our voices and weep at the horrid remembrance thereof ! 
Having rid ourselves to a great extent of our mental afflic- 
tion, and wiped our eyes, and blown our noses in the pocket- 
handkerchief of oblivion, we are again at Antioch; and, 
leaving the old Catholic ^o^r^'^ house, we go forth towards 
the gardens, in obedience to the polite summons of our friend 
Muxi-Musi-Eben-Muxi. There *would be no end were we to 
recount the incidents and adventures en route; we have 
already spent six days in relating these. 

Arrived at the garden, we meet with a cordial welcome ; 
and, alter the usual salutations, a Httle music ensues, if it 
deserves such a misappropriate name. The ladies are up to 
their eyes in smoke and business, preparing our afternoon 
repast ; the men are lolling indolently, consuming a frightful 
quantity of tobacco. Our host tells us, and perhaps not 
without reason, that we have indented pretty largely 
upon his stock of romance and tales, and suggests that it 
is but fair that we should now entertain his friends with 
something peculiarly our own; such being the case, we are 
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constrained to tear a leaf out of our own memo, of adven- 
tures, and we recount our story of 

THE FALSE ALAEM. 

*' Some years before our arrival in Syria, a rebel chief, 
called Kutcliuk-Ali-Oglu, had created considerable sensation 
and alarm throughout the Aleppo and Adana Fashalics hj 
the daring villany of his exploits, and the atrocious cruelties 
he perpetrated against such unhappy victims as had the 
misfortune to fall into his clutches. With him creed or 
nation, sex or age, were alike. Provided he thought he 
could screw a ransom out of his captive, there was some 
hope of his sparing life ; but where the hapless creatures 
that fell into his power proved to be friendless and poverty- 
stricken, then most assuredly were they doomed to undergo 
every cruelty that serfdom and imprisonment could impose, 
usually terminating a few months of extreme hardship and 
suffering by a shocking and violent death ; for this monster, 
Kutchuk-Ali, invariably impaled his prisoners so soon as he 
despaired of their ransom, or wearied of the refined tortures 
which he used to practise upon his victims. Every power 
that traded with Syria had, at some time or other during 
the lifetime of this assassin and rebel, been, through his 
misconduct, brought to loggerheads with the Sublime Porte. 
The Dutch had had one of their consuls seized and im- 
prisoned, besides being otherwise sorely ill-treated. An 
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EnglistL captain, Fowlis by name, trading to Scanderoon, 
had been waylaid by this ruffian whilst watering with his 
crew in sight of the anchorage, and, owing to subsequent 
ill-treatment, the captain and two of the crew had died in 
prison. A French brig, mistaking the harbour, had un- 
fortunately anchored within the precincts of the rebel's 
territories ; and the ship's cargo having been rifled, the 
vessel itself was scuttled and sunk. These and a dozen 
other atrocities are duly recorded in the archives of the 
embassies at Constantinople ; and though numerous expedi- 
tions were sent against Kutchuk-Ali, none succeeded in 
bringing bim to justice, owing to the peculiar nature of the 
country and the many inaccessible fastnesses to which the 
rebel and his followers retired in cases of emergency; and 
he remained at large even up to the day of his death. This 
had occurred some years before the period to which we are 
now referring ; and though, comparatively speaking, perfect 
tranquillity had long reigned in the mountainous district 
and amongst the descendants of the rebels, there were occa- 
sional murderous affrays amongst the people themselves, or 
between them and the natives of the neighbouring villages, 
which ever kept us on the qui vive; and from one day to 
another we could never feel guaranteed against an attack 
from the thievish hordes that infested these hiUy districts, 
who had at any time the advantage of us in arms and 
number, and who had great temptations held out to exci£e 
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thek roguish propensities in the shape of bales of merchant 
dise and other valuables continually being warehoused in the 
magazines at Alexandretta, and which constituted the valu- 
able import and export trade between Northern Syria and 
the various ports of Europe. There were not many Eu- 
ropeans, even including masters and crews of the ships in 
the harbour, ever assembled at one time together in Scan- 
deroon. As for the residents on shore, they could easily be 
reckoned; for they consisted of the British Vice-Consul and 
his two brothers, the French Consul, a couple of factors, 
who were also Austrian and Sardinian Consular Agents, and 
the Doctor of the Quarantine, an Italian by birth, but serving 
under the Turkish G-ovemment. Saving the French Consul's 
wife, there were no ladies within three days* journey of 
Alexandretta ; and she had so many children to look after 
and tend that we seldom enjoyed the pleasure of her society. 
In this respect we were perfect exiles ; but the very sense of 
this desolation served to draw us together in the mutual bonds 
of friendship, and barely a day passed over our heads but 
that we were sure to meet, so soon as evening came and the 
candles were Ht, at the house of one or the other of us ; and 
there, over a quiet cup of tea, discuss the business of the 
day, any local news, and lay plans for the furtherance of the 
morrow's duties. We were all of different nations and 
creeds — -that is to say, each separate houseful of us; for 

there were amongst us Englishmen, Frenchmen, Italians, 

f 
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Austrians, and Genoese : the latter was a Jew, the rest 
Christians, though of different tenets. However, as I said 
before, we pulled together well, and the great difference in 
GUP respective ages seemed only an additional inducement 
for civility and good-will ; for the Jew and all the foreigners, 
save the Italian, were on the shady side of sixty, whereas 
the joint age of the remainder of us could hardly mount up 
to fourscore. One fine, calm spring evening it was our turn 
to assemble at the English Vice-Consul's house, and we were 
there duly assembled ; tea and bread and butter had been 
discussed, and the invariable long Turkish pipes introduced. 
The introductory topic of ^nversation had, as usual, turned 
upon the fever, and each one of us reckoned anxiously the 
days that had elapsed since the last attack of ague, so as to 
be prepared for and to guard off the enemy by frequent doses 
of sulphate of quinine ; then business-matters gradually 
crept in, and some, wearied by this, took to playing chess, 
whilst others walked up and down the balcony, or sat 
down and turned over picture-books and Illustrated London 
News. The hum of conversation had gradually subsided, 
and the old Jew, doubtless weary of his day'a occupation, 
was snoring comfortably in a comer of the divan ; when, 
of a sudden, we were startled by the sound of footsteps, 
evidently rushing at utmost speed up the staircase, and the 
subsequent apparition of a scared man, who, with a lantern 
in one hand and a pipe-stick in the other, besmeared with 
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dust and perspiration, with Lis hair standing on an end, 
rushed into the middle of the room; and, so soon as h^ 
could sufficiently recover breath, shouted out in Italian 
' that the mountaineers had besieged the place, and might 
shortly be expected to surround our house, if we did not 
immediately effect our escape !' 

" Had a shell burst in the centre of the room, it could 
hardly have occasioned a greater panic than did this abrupt 
intelligence ; and if we sought for any confirmation of the 
veracity of it by looking into the news-bearer's countenance, 
there was no mistaking its deplorable expression. But, in 
addition to this, the usual serene tranquillity of Alexandretta 
at this late hour was at this moment broken in by the 
report of fire-arms, keeping up a pretty sharp running fire, 
and exactly such as might be expected in case of any in- 
vasion. Perfectly persuaded that our informant was in the 
right, such a scene ensued as can be better imagined than 
described. The chess-players upset their table and chess- 
men, and fled in different durections, with some vague and 
insane ideas of jumping out of the upper windows, at the 
risk of neck and limbs ; the promenaders bolted in from the 
balcony ; and the news-readers flung their papers away, and 
upset themselves and their chairs in the struggle and con- 
fusion of the moment. Everybody seemed to have a vague 
notion that he ought to arm himself ce^-^-pie, and eveiy- 
one seemed possessed of the absurd notion that the vioe- 
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consulate was an armoury, and that every room — ^nay, every 
cupboard and chest of drawers and shelf — ^must be the recep- 
tacle of warlike weapons ; and so we kept bolting in at one 
door and out of another, into one room and out of another, 
jostling up against and hustling each other, till at length, 
after the lapse of a few minutes, we were aU of us once 
more assembled in the room we had been startled in, and 
where the ogre with the lantern yet remained standing in 
the selfsame position, with the same stupified amazement 
and terror depicted in his face. By this time each one of 
us had procured some species of defensive weapon. One 
had a double-barrelled gun, but there was not a grain of 
powder in the house ; another had a rusty old sword ; a 
third a poker ; a fourth the leg of a broken chair, and so 
on throughout. But when we came to call over the names, 
we found that the Jew was a deserter ; he alone was no- 
where to be heard or found. Meanwhile, our other servants, 
alarmed by the conmiotion upstairs, and totally ignorant 
of its causes, had joined our rank and file ; and, catching 
incoherent sentences from the bewildered messenger, they 
also had armed themselves with every available stick, stave, 
or stone. Being now prepared for an emergency, our gallant 
cohort marched towards the back door, whence the attack 
was expected to be made. It was a matter, however, of 
some difficulty, and gave rise to very many unnecessary civili- 
ties with regard to order of precedence, to induce anyone 
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to look out of the door and report upon the moyementa of 
the enemy ; for the night, though fine, was intensdj dark, 
and everyone seemed to have an apprehension that rufiOans 
might be lurking behind the door, with upraised dubs, 
ready to feU the first man that intruded his head beyond 
the threshold. Howeyer, at length a spintjifris«iffvabry pos- 
sessed some few of us, and w^..JBfldCj^esperate rush out 
into the dark, anil^then whedMTsharp round and faced 
about ; but, save a few hiCrailess ^amc^dnyers who were 
squatted round a blazw fire dose beside our garden-wall, 
there was nothing to pe seen or heard : no hideous fojBis, 
with ferodous eyes and^eards, and upraised axes^.9Bd^toma- 
hawks, prowling about thMwusp,. Thwr'pleasant fact in* 
spired us with stiU greater heroism, and we determined to 
explore the outhouses and the garden, and, in short, to 
march all roimd the premises ; so a lantern was procured, 
and we set forth like so many exdse-officers, determined 
upon hunting up eyery nook and comer. But stiU the Jew 
was missing ; and though we shouted out his name long and 
loudly, no answer came. * Poor fellow !' thought we, for 
his disappearance had been so sudden. * Poor fellow I doubt- 
less he has leapt out of some window or oyer the balcony, 
and we shall presently come upon his mangled remains.' 
Well, we looked all oyer the place, in the stables, and in 
the fowl-house, in eyery storehouse, and into eyery empty 
barrel or oil-jar ; for, Hke the story of the * Forty Thieyes,' 
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we thought it just possible that some of these invaders 
of our quiet might have ensconced themselves there on per- 
ceiving that we mustered in all a pretty good force. But 
no ! there was no one to be seen or heard anywhere. Once, 
and on only one occasion, we thought we had come upon the 
enemy, and then it must be acknowledged we charged man- 
fully, but in the wrong direction — ^in fact, I am not certain 
but what military commanders might have termed it * running 
away.' This panic had been occasioned by a few donkeys 
which had been browsing peaceably upon some tlustle-bushes 
close to our garden-wall ; the poor brutes had been startled 
by our sudden apparition with lights and staves, and their 
scampering away had been mistaken for the charge of the 
insurgents. At length, our tour of inspection was completed 
entirely to our satisfaction ; and not the least pleasant reflec- 
tion was, that not even a bullet had whizzed near us. Still 
there were no signs of the Jew, dead or alive ; and this, to 
say the least, was mysterious. By the time that we re-entered 
the house the firing had entirely ceased in the village, and 
was gradually dying away, fainter and fainter in the distance. 
This, too, was a gratifying proof that the combatants, who- 
ever they were, were rapidly distancing our domicile; so, 
whilst one or two agreed to walk into the sea (for there were 
no boats at that time at Scanderoon save those belonging to 
the vessels) as far as they conveniently could without being 

drowned, so as to approach near enough to make their voices 

o 
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heard on board, others went into the village to investigate 
the real state of affairs. Speedily both parties retnmed^ the 
former having signally failed in making their voices heard on 
board; the latter so convulsed with laughter that many 
minutes elapsed before we could bring them to eicplain 
to ns the motives for their mirth ; indeed, so contagious was 
their merriment that we ourselves joined heartily in the 
hilarity. Eventually the facts of the matter were explained. 
The man with the lantern and the pipe-stick, who had broken 
in so suddenly upon our solitude and peace, and so agitated 
us by his alarming intelligence, was a Greek, in the service 
of the Doctor of the Quarantine, who was wholly ignorant 
of any language save Greek and Italian — ^Arabic and Turkish 
being the two prevalent tongues in Alexandretta. This man, 
who was weak-minded and superstitious, was a stranger in 
the place, having only a few days before arrived with the 
Doctor, who had been on leave to Constantinople. Now, 
the Doctor was a bachelor, and lived in a solitary house, 
inhabited only by himself and his servant Antonio ; so that, 
when one went out, the other stopped at home to look after 
the house. Antonio had managed to scrape an acquaint- 
ance with a few old Greek residents in the immediate neigh- 
bourhood of the Doctor's house ; and so of an evening, when 
his master was amusing himself at the houses of the other 
Europeans, these worthies used to drop in and smoke a pipe 
with Antonio, questioning him much about the marvellous 
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city of Stamboul, and, in letiim, pouring into his ears local 
infonnation and tradition. Amongst other things, he had 
heiurd of all the cruelties the dreadful Kutchuk-Ali-Oglu had 
practised in his lifetime, and was aware that a grandson of 
this rebel, at that very moment, held the supreme sway over 
the mountain hordes dwelling round about Scanderoon. 
This fact seems to have been a perfect nightmare to his 
timid imagination ; and sometimes, in his hours of solitude, 
he sat and brooded over them till he forgot all other busi- 
ness, and was only brought to a sense of his neglect of duty 
by the appearance of the hungry Doctor, whose dinner had 
yet to be cooked. 

" Such was the state of affairs when, on the evening in ques- 
tion» he was just about retiring to rest, having been listening 
to more than ordinary horrible accounts of the deeds of 
malefactors. Suddenly the intense solitude reigning in 
Alexandretta at that hour of the night was broken in upon 
by the voices of many people shouting and yelling apparently 
in the greatest consternation, and this was followed by a 
pattering of horses' hoofs and discharge of fire-^arms right 
under the windows of the much-alarmed Antonio. Not 
understanding the language, it was impossible for him to 
comprehend what all this shouting was about; but he at 
once jumped to the conclusion that the place had been 
stormed by these terrible mountaineers ; and so, seizing his 
lantern and never relinquishing hold of his pipe-stick, he 
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ruslied up to the vice-oonsulate, fidly believing that he was 
pursued all the way, and expecting to be shot eveiy instant. 

" And now, we think, we hear the question asked, What, 
then, had given rise to this unusual tumult P This answer 
is that a hungry hyena, driven from his haunts in the moun- 
tains by the cravings of nature, had boldly ventured into the 
village, and carried away a young calf from the very doorway 
of one of the huts. The noise made by the cow and calf 
had attracted the notice of the neighbours, who ail made 
common cause against their mutual enemy, and finally suc- 
ceeded in shooting the hyena and recapturing the calf." 

"Mais demandez, mon cher," said a voice, proceeding 
from under the divan, as the head and shoulders of the old 
Jew gradually emerged — " but ask him, my dear sir, what 
he meant by giving us aU such a dreadful start." 

By the time he had completed this speech, the old Jew 
was once more seated in his old comer, carefully replenishing 
his pipe from a huge tobacco-pouch, and his only reply to 
our laughter and our jeers was that the best part of " valour 
was prudence ;" and that, if he had escaped nothing else, he 
had, at least, escaped the probability of being knocked over 
and trampled upon when we were scattered and rushing to 
and fro in the first trepidation occasioned by "the false 
alarm." 

The conclusion of our tale brings the evening to a dose. 
Mine host and his guests retire for the night ; and, as we 
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wend our way homeward, our thoughts tend to many delight- 
ful reflections — ^happiness that was then untainted by alloy. 
The same thoughts hare followed us across the sea and 
through space ; yet they are not the same now : they have 
assumed a more sombre tinge. Memory has mingled a dash 
of earth's stem reality with the brighter dreams of early man- 
hood, and we sigh for scenes and faces now perhaps for ever 
banished from our sight. Many that shared our happier 
moments are gone— we trust to an eternal rest; and the 
recollections of happier scenes recorded in this work are tinged 
with sorrow, as &ncy still hovers over the sunny spots that 
now mark the graves of those we much esteemed. Yes ; we 
think of such holy things — ^holy to our remembrances, as all 
things numbered with the dead ever are ; and the deep-drawn 
sigh we heave — ^the sigh that comes from the innermost 
foundation of the heart — ^the echo of that sigh of sorrow is 
caught up in imagination by the plaintive song of the owl, 
and echoed from wood to wood. How vain, alas ! the best 
of human enjoyments ! how insatiable, how short their stay I 
We loved to watch the pale moon steal over the silver-capped 
top of Cassius, and light up the holy shores of Palestine in 
a fit brilliancy for its past tale of glory, woe, and suffering ; 
and we swore by ourselves never to quit those blessed shores. 
But, alas for the frailty of human hopes! the sun shines 
bright as ever over the ruined battlements of Antioch, the 
waters of the famed Orontes are still as cool, as beautiful as 
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ever ; but we who loved much to bask in the sunshine, or to 
sport with the tiny ripple of the waves of the river, we are 
here — ^here in London; the month January — cold intense, 
streets filthy. We are suffering fix>m intense influenza ; and 
watercresses the only verdure we have set our eyes upon for 
the last eight weeks ; ourselves sufferers from rheumatics ; 
and the blacks falling mightily from the chimneys of the sur- 
rounding German sugar-bakers — ^a parcel of wretches who 
have so little feeling for their neighbours' welfare that, if we 
had our own will, and executive law to back us, we'd smoke 
them, like so many rashers of bacon, in their own chimneys. 
And so, gentle reader, passes the week, so pass months, 
and so pass years in Antioch. After this method do the 
inhabitants live and enjoy themselves. Their recreations are 
harmless ; their enjoyments, if not greater, are certainly produc- 
tive of less baneful effects than such as wait upon the so-called 
but miserable pleasures of Europe. In Antioch, if ever man 
awakes to the disagreeable sensation of having overslept him- 
self, from the effects of the previous evening's wakefulness, 
this unpleasantness is soon effaced ; he speedily finds a babn 
in the invigorating morning air, and the healthful and delight- 
ful recreation of horse exercise helps to dispel the incubus 
seated upon the brow. No throbbing temples, no vain regrets 
for last night's excesses — ^for excesses do not exist. The sea 
breeze comes sweeping up the rich valley of the Orontes ; 
the heart expands under its influence, health circulates freely 
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in the veins, and all around is joy and contentment ; even the 
poor peasant forgets his thraldom, enjoying wealth that no 
man can deprive him of. The clear blue sky, the bright sun- 
shine, the garb of Nature around, and the breeze laden with 
health — ^these are all his, and he enjoys them as much, if 
not more than the greatest man in the land ; for his is the 
blessing uttered of yore over a thankless generation, who 
came out of bondage into this land of holy promise. Yes, 
none can gainsay that Syria is a land of promise and bless- 
ings — " A land of brooks, of water, of fountains, and depths 
that spring out of valleys and hills; a land of wheat and 
barley, and vines and fig-trees, and pomegranates ; a land of 
oil, olive, and honey ; a latid wherein thou shall eat bread 
without scarceness. Thou shall not lack anything in it ; a 
land whose shores are iron, and out of whose hills thou mayst 
dig brass. When thou hast eaten and art full, then thou 
shall bless the Lord thy God for the good land which he 
hath given thee'* Deut. viii. c. 7 — 10. Such is the land 
of Syria, but, above aU, such is the valley of Antioch — the 
chosen abode, or at least what might be the chosen abode 
of peace and happiness. 

tHE END. 
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Water PoisoniBd by Leaden Pipes. 




** The above engEaving represents accaratelj a sectfon of a leaden pipe, which 
was enrployed for a short time in conyeying water from a well on the gronnds of 
Mr. Dick, of Bonohurch, Isle of Wight. The original section of pipe is 8| in. 
long, 3i m. diameter, and 5-16 in. thick. A great part of the internal surftuse is 
corroded by the action of the water; but, as shown in the ditiwing, fom* deep ex- 
cavations have been made, and another is shaded out of view by me manner in 
which the section of the pipe has been cat. The water has cut these deep pits 
almost through the pipe, and not only upon the portion which we hare illus- 
trated, bat has formed similar chasms throns^out ue entire length."— Expositor. 



DURABILITY 



GUTTA PEROHA TUBING. 

Many inqniries having been made as to the durability of Gntta Percha 
Tubing, the Gntta Percha Company have pleasure in giving publicity to the 
following Letters firom parties who have had it in use for a considerable length 
of time:— 

FROM SIR RAYMOND JARVIS, VENTNOR, ISLE OF WIGHT. 

(Second Testimonial.) 

"March 10th, 1852. 
'* In reply to your letter received this morning, respecting the Gutta Percha 
Tubing for pump service, I can state, with much satisfection, it answers perfectly. 
Many builders and other persons have lately examined it, and there is not the least 
apparont difference since the first laying down, now several years ; and I am in- 
formed that it is to be adopted generally in the houses that are being erected here." 

FROM 0. HACKER, ESQ., SURVEYOR TO HIS GRACE THE 
DUKE OF BEDFORD, WOBURN PARK. 

(Second TestimoniaL) 

" Office of Works, Wobum Park, January 10th, 1868. 

** GxKTtaaaaii—In answer to your inquiries respecting the Gutta Perdia Tublnff 

for Pump Suctions, I find that the water has not affected it in the least, although 

it will eat lead through in two years; we have adopted it largely, being cheaper 

than lead, much easier fixed, and a more perfect job." 

N3. — ^The Company's Blostrated Circulars, with Listnictions for Joining 
Tabes, &c., and for securely attaching Gutta Percha Soles, will be forwarded 
(post free) on receipt of fonr postage-stamps. • 



OVTTA FBBOBA OOMFAmr, PATBHTBB8, 
18, 'Wliarf Boad, Oitjr Boad, Aondon. 
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TEAS AKD COFFEE AT WHOLESALE PRIGESi 

By taking the 61b« Canister, or 121b. Catty Boz« 

BaUtoa^ Caniage Faid to all the Satiofu in the Kingdom, 




480, West Strand, & 118, Elng William Street, 

ADjroiNiNe. 

The Gheapeat Retail cmd Family Grocer m London, 

CATlIdaUSS WITH PRICES SENT POST HUfiC* 
KBATZirO'S CaVOB KOZElfOBS. 

The Tast inAmae in tlie demand for these Conch Loien^» and the nnnheront 
testuaonials constantly reoeiTed, fiilly justify the propnetor in assertiDg they 
are the heat and safest yet oifeied to the public for the cue of tiie fioUowing 
eomplaints : — 

Asthma Winter Congh^ ^araeness, Shortness of Breath, and other Fal- 
inonary Mahtdias. 

They hnre dnervedly obtained the high patronage of their Mijesfciesihe 
King of Fmasia, and me King of HanoTer; vei^ many also of the ITobOity 
and Clergy, and of the Public generally use them, under the reoommendation 
of soiae of the most emxnent of the Faculty. 

PreiNDed and SoldinBoses and Tins of varions sixes, by Tsoitis KiAxnre, 
Chemist, &c.. No. 79, St. Paul's Chnrshyazd, London. Sold retail by all 
BrunnstSj&c., in the whole world. 

N J9.— To preyent spurious imitations, please to observe that the words 
*' Keating's Cough Lozenges" are engraTed on the Qoveimmeat Staap of 
each Box, without which none are genuine. jf 
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